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The Epiſtle to the Reader. 
"Reader, | 


4 \ HESE Pottical Fragments, ( except three 
heretofore Printed ) were ſo far from be-- 
ing intended \ for the Preſs,” that they 
were not allowed the fight of many pri- 

vate Friends, nor toought worthy of it :- Only had I 

had time and heart to have finiſhed the- firſt, Cwbich. 

it ſelf, according to the Matter and deſigned Method, 
would have made a Volume far bigger than all this, 

being intended as a thankful, Hiſtorical Commennr a- 

tion-of all the notable Paſſages of tny Life ) I ſhould 

ave publiſhed it as the moſt ſelf-pleaſing part of my 

/ritings. But as they were moſtly written in varios ' 

 affions, ſo Paſſion hath now thruſt them out into the- 

orld. . God having taken away the dear Companion 
the laſt nineteen Years of my Life, as hey Sorrows 
and Sufferings long ago gave Being to ſome of theſe Po- 
ms (for Reaſons which the World is not concerned to 
pngw_) ſo my Grief for ber Removal, and the revived. 
benje of former things, have-prevailed with me'to be - 

aſſimate in the open ſight of all. Ads 71266; 

T confeſs that Paſſion # oft ſuch a hindrance of. 
Fudgment,” that a Man' ſhould be very ſuſpicious of 
Winſelf till ;t be laid +But Iam aſſured that God made 

not invain; and that' Reaſons a ſleepy half=uſeleſs . 

ing, till ſome Paſſion excite it 5 arid Learning to a, 

ſan afleep is-no better for that time than Tenor atice. 

nd God uſually beginteth the- awakening of 'Realon, . 
he th co fon 7 Simcoe pike Ef. 

_ | (Er aſcjut Paſſions, their Fear," their Grief,” Repen- . 

: - Ace, Deſire,” &c. T confeſs, when God awakeneth —» 
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'To the Reader. - 
 #n me.thoſe Paſſions which T account rational and hdly, 
T am ſo far fram condemning them, -that Ithink I was | 
half a Fool before, and have ſmall. comfort in ſleepy | 
Reaſon. Lay by all the paſſionate part of Love and | 
Foy, and it will be hard to have any pleaſant thoughts 
of Heaven. Red 
In ſhort, T am" an Adverſary to their Philoſophy,that 
vilify Senſe, becauſe it us in Brutes, and am paſt doubt 
that the noble Spirits of Senſitives are debaſed igno- 
rantly,. by pretending Wits, that know not what they 
ſay or glory in, And humane Souls are not leſs ſenſi- 
tive for being rational , but . are eminently ſenſi- 
trve. Yea, Reaſon hath in it more of eminent inter- 
nal Senſation, than thoſe Men think that debaſe Senje. 
The Scripture, that ſaith of-God, That he is Life and 
Light, ſatth alſo, That he is Love, 'and Love is Com- 
Placence, and Complacence is Joy ; and to ſay God is 
Infinite,.. Eflential Love and Joy, is a better Notion, 
than with Carteſians and :Cocceians, to ' ſay that 
God and Angels, and Spirits, are but a Thought, or 
an Idea. What is Heaven to ws, if there beno Lov 
and Foy?" £0 
1 will do my wiſe Friends, whnſe Counſel I have 
_ much followed, that Right, as to acquit them from all 
#he.guilt of the Publication of theſe Fragments. $0 
of them ſay, that ſuch Work 1s below me ; and 
-thoſe that I think ſpeak wiſelier, ſay, T am belon 
ſach Work. Theſe, I unfeignedly believe 1 haw 
long thought, that a Painterz a Muſician, and a Poet 
ave contemptible, -if they be:not excellent : And that 
Fam not Excellent, I am ſatisfied + But 1 am mo 
patient. of Contempt than mMany.are:". Common P ait 
ters - ſerve for joor Men's Work: \ And a Fidler m 
_ berwe. at a. Country Wedding © Such cannot aſpire t 
#he {Enmnents of the higherg/ſort :- And the Vulga 
are the. greater namber.- Dy. Stillingfleet ſafth, 
ſeldom follow my-Frcnds Advice :* In this 1 julti] 
him 1. Tinugh in other Things wy 4dviſers cntradl 


dd oa =”) ©” wc @ oo CTC 


 Þ., 4% be bn qe oo ew ee % 


SA Me I 4? t - 3 we « % "_ 
[1 OO RA OL 4h 1 ' 
; F » ; BU A 3% *. A , ? » 
: *. fs y EE. 33 Mu i447 nn "a WY ms Sade - 
43 4 7-4 , 4 


HA my 
" ».. "OO" < 
LY Oyj, 

COD » 


. 37 
te ES. : 


To.the Reader. 
Thnw that natural temper makes Poetry'ſuvout 
to ſeveral-Wiſe and Learned Men, as. differently" as 
= Meats dp to various Appetites. I know ſuch-learned 
Baiſcreet Men,. that know not what a Tane is, nor can 
difference ope from. another. I wonder 'at:them,. and 
oft doubt whether it be an Accident,. or. an\Integral 
of Humanity which they wapt. Annatus the Feſuit 
in bis anſwer to Dr, T wiſle De Scientia Media, com-" 
mends bis Poetry (for @ Poets added in the end) in 


ey Bſcorn, as if it were a Diſgrace th a School-Divine. - I 
ſi-© take one ſign-of--an Acianen of Wit tomake it likely 


that the Man hath the ſame Wit for other Work. - © 
For myſelf; I confeſs that Harmony 'and Melody 
Je. are:the Pleaſure and Elevation of my Soul, and have” 
nd made a Pſalm of Praiſe in the Holy Aſſembly the chx. 
m- delizhtful Exerciſe of my Religion and my Life z and 
15H bath helped to bear down alt the Objefwns which I 
on, have heard againſt” Church-Muſick,, and, againſt the 
vat 149, 150 Pſalms. It was not the leaſt comfort that - 
or 1. had in-the. Converſe of my late dear Wife; - that our- 
ove firft in the Morning, and laſt in Bed at Night, was a' 
Pſalm of Praiſe (till the hearing of others interrupted 
vel it.) Let thiſe that ſavour not Melody, leave others 
all ts their different Appetites, af be content to be ( far. 
ome Strangers to their Delights. OC 
any Theſe times have produced many excellent Poets 2 
low Amoarg whom, for ſtrength of Wit ,- Dr. Abraham 
aug Cowly juſtly bears the Bell. I much value Mr.Wood- 
octY ford's Paraphraſe on the Pſalms, though: his Genius 
hal Cor ſomewhat elſe ) expound ſome Pſalms, ſo as the 
non next Age will confute. 4 Woman's Poems, the Lady ' 
ang Katherine Philips's are far above contempt. But 
that: is beſt to me. which is moſt holy. | 
IT have known goad Men that were billed in Mu-- 
igang ſick, and much delighted in it, and yet had a con- 
Þ, J cet that it was-unlawful in a Pſalm pr holy Exerciſe + * 
ny 770 much differed -from-them, that T ſcarce tared-for: 
4 * 7 a 0 <8 


Ls 


But 1 mult confeſs, after all, that next the Scripture- 


rate compoſure.” But (as Seneta takes with me above. 


o the. Reader. 
it any where elſes, and if *it might not be holily uſed, 
it ſhould hever have been uſed for me. % 

, ©  Honeft: George Withers, though a Ruftich Poet, 
hath been very\acceptable, as to ſome for his Prophe-'| 
cies," fo ta others for his plain Country-hanefly : The 'F; 
Vulgar were:the more pleaſed with him for being ſo lit- 

tle Courtly as t0. ſay, | 


*.1f1 ſhould have been-hung, I knew not how 

« To teach my Body how fo cringe and bow, 

«+ And toembrace a Fellow's hinder Quarters, 

« As if I meant to ſteal away his Garters. 

* When any bow'd to me with Congees Trim, - 

* All I could do, was ſtand and hughat him. 

« Bleſs.me, thought I, what will this Coxcomb-do?' 
* When I perceiv'd one reaching at my Shoo. _ 


'3 


Quarles. yet- out-went him, mixing competent Wit 
thy. ( eſpecially in his Poem againſt Reſt on ' 
K - qo en Du Bartas ſeems tome to out-go them 

of It | | ' 

Sir Fulk Grevil, Lord Brook, (a Man of great 
note in his Age) hath a Poem lately Printed for Sub= 
jeas Liberty, which 1 gfeatly wonder this Age would 
bear. There are no Brooks that have been Printed theſe 
twenty Tears, that I more wonder at, ( that ever they 
were endured ). than Richard Hookers eight Books of 
Eccleſiaftical 'Policy, drdicated by Biſhop Gauden to | 
our preſent King, and vindicated by him; and theſe | 
Poems of Sir Falk Grevil Lord Brook. Davie's Noſce 
te ipſum 3s. an excellent Poem in opening the Nature, | 
Facitties, \and' certain Immortality of Man's Soul. 


- _ % 
— 


Poems, there are none ſo ſavoury to me, as Mr, George 
Herbert's,” and'Mr. George Sandys's. I know that 
Cowly and others far exceed Herbert in Wit and acu- ' 


\ 


atl 


| ' To the Reader. 
Sl! his Contemporaries, becauſe he ſpeaketh Things 
t, $y Words, feelingly and ſerioully, like @' Man 
Fat ts paſt jefts Fm Herbert ſpeaks to God like one 
Sat ally believeth a God, and whoſe buſineſs in 
his World is moſt with God. Heart-work and Hea-* 
Fen-work make up his Books. And Du Bartas is 
Weriouſly Divine. And Geo. Sandy's - | 


Omne tulit punum, dum miſcurt utile dulci: 


His Scripture Poems are an elegant and excellent 
Paraphraſe, but eſpecially his Job, whom he hath 
eftored to its original Glory. O that be had turned 
be Pſalms into Metre fitted .to the uſual Tunes It 
"Wd me good when Mrs. Wyat invited me to ſee Box- 
ey-Abby in Rent; to ſee upon the old Stone Wall in 
he” Garden, a Summey-houſe with this Inſcription in 
eat Golden Letters, that In that Place Mr. G., 
Sandys, after his Travels over the World, retired 
nmſelf for his Poetry.and Contemplations. And; 
one are fittey to retire to God, than ſuch as are tired 
pith ſeeing all the Vanities on Earth. 
Sure there is (omembgt of Heaven in Holy Poetry. 
It charmeth Souls into loving Harmony and Concord”'s © 
Ve have two Brothers in this City, of whom one hath 
written a Book, called, A Friendly Debate, to 
nake thoſe ſeem odious or contemptible who are againſt 
is way: It had toxmuch Succeſs, and ſo far deſtroy- 
#4 Love and Concord, as will not eaſily be recovered in 
his Age... His Brother C Mt. Patrike of the.Charter-- 
Foule) hath with pious Shill and Seriouſneſs turned 
nto 4 new Metre many of David's Pſalms, and 
he Advantage for holy Afe&ions and Harmony , 
vath ſo far reconciled the Nonconformiſts, that divers 
them uſe his Pſalms in their Congregations, thaugh 
 $-#f/ bave( their old ones, Rouſe's, Biſhyp King's, 
Mr. White's, the New Enplands's, Daviſon's, the 
A 4* Scots. 


To. the Reader. 
Scots, ( agreed on by two Natims ) in competition! 
withit, But I digreſs. ton far. | : 
' Ail "that I have to fay for theſe Fragments, is, 
I. That being fitted to Women, and vulgar Wits, 
which'are the far greateſt number, they may bY uſeful! 
- "20. ſuch,” though contemptible to thoſe of higher Eleva-! 
tron and Expettation. 2. And being ſuited to afflifed, 
fick, dying, troubled, ſad 'and doubting Perſons, thel 
number of ſuch is ſo great in theſe calamitous Times, 
as may render them uſeful to more than T deſire, 
3 And if my preſent Grief may but excuſe the Publi- 
cation, he thaf needeth them not may let them alone. 
Some of them need-an Expoſition, which I muſt not © « 
give the World, T have added two or three Printed! 
heretofore, that they may be all together. The Lord 
by his merciful Providence and his Grace, tune up 
our dnll and drooping Souls to ſuch joyful Praiſes, 
as may prepare us for his eycrlaſting Praiſe ig Has! 
. vEh Amen. | ws. 


London, At the Door of Eternity, 


. RICH. BAXTER, 
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o THANKS and PRAISE; : 


I The Firſt Patt,” rhe 


= Ternal God, this Worm lifts up the Head, - 
F Arid looks to Thee, by Thee Encouraged. 
& Cheer'd by thy. Bounty, at Loald. ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
R,& Whoſe wondrous Love. hath” meaſur'd all my Days;, 
If thou vouchſife to make a-Worm rejoice, « 
Give lim, a thankfiil prailing Heart and. Voice... 
Thy ſhining.Glory :blefſed Angels.ſee :-- .-: 7 - 
g Angels muſt fing. j Higheſt & raile, not'we.: - *. 
-& But if warwing ms. cau ſe Worms to ſpeak, _ 
 "'Y Their baſer part wr not the Ganſort break. .. 
—£ when Time was yet .no Meaſure, when-the. Sun -. 
& Its rapid Motion.had nat yet- begun.;.: 
g WhetHeay'n,and Earth,and Toy were yet unfran\ a, 
f Angel and Men, andall things clſe un-nam'd:; 
£ When there did gdtbitig elſe. exiſt but-Thee,- 
Thou wafſt the fame, , and*(HP the ſamo wilt 'be:.. 
E | When there: Was none. to khiow. or- thy Name, - 
aafty he ſame, -.: 


The Father, Word and Spirit, One in Three, 
Trinity doth with Unity agree. 
Th'Eternal Life, that quickens all that lives: 4 
The Soul of ſouls ; the Light which all light gives Þ 
Immenſe and boundleſs, prefent. every where : 
beyond all Place and Creatures, thou art there 
Unconzprehended;; comprehending all: | 
Forekngwng whatſpeyer ſhall;befal.” 
Uncaugs'd, thou cauſeſt all that kath/a Being : | 
Unknown thou knoweſt; unſeen Mou art a/l-ſeeing. IF 
Though neceflary, yet without conſtraint ; 
Unmoy's, yet moving all, doſt-never faint. 
All things depend on Thee, and Thou on none; 
And-changing all things, art unchang'dalone- 
One 1n th' innumerable Multitude;” 1 
Perfe&ly ordering things which feem moſt rude. 
Infinite Power, one Accent of whoſe Breath, 
Can ſentence Heav'nand:Earth to Life or Death. 
Yea, by one At of efficacions Will”; 
Canſt make and unmake Worlds; give Life,and kilt. 
Reaſon tranſcending all created NOS, Tl 
li Not only knowing all thitiss in theig Seaſon, _ : - 
"nl But with a Knowledge, perfef}, infinite,, . 
Hil XKnowing Thy ſelf in Thine Eternal Lights _ 
A Fnowledge which doth utterly excel __. 
The Knowſedpe of the Earth, the Heav'ns and Hell;.. 
To know ten thoufand worlds, were byt'to know-. 
The finite Streams which from'thy Will do flow. :- 
Exjſtents, Futures, all Contingencies. _. +. - 
Conceal'd, from Man, are naked to Thine Eyes.:::-} 
Of every thing Thou knoweſt the Form and Cauſe ;.. 
As giving alt their Nature and their-Laws. .. | 
Nature's whole Frame is but one-piece to, Thee. -- 
The Place and Uſe of all things This doſt ſee. . | 
The Globes of. Heav'n and Earthare in Thy Span 5 


# 


% 


Thou ſec not things by parcels, like poor Man. 
Our; narrori Minds foe hgte and there a Le. " 
Not rigtaly Bac. and Mepefote £ead 06. rtteLer | 


/ 


| LT, = 
Fe make the Events of this day our farrow,;.. . 
cauſe we know not what will be ta.morrow.. . 
'Fhings preſent, paſt, and future; old-and ney, . 
---Fhou ſeeſt entirely with one ſingle. view. _ 

Thou ſeceſt-all at home that's underftoad :. . 

oving thy ſelf, thau loveſt all that's: Good... 
Fooaneſs it ſelf, and perfet Excellence, 
Tranſcendins humane Reaſon, Will and Senſe + - 
Food in thy ſelf, and to thy ſelf alone, .. 

fore thou waſt to any Creature -known. . 

leſt in thy own Eternal pleafing fight ;- | 

hy own Eternal Love, thy own Delight. 

Whoſe that can find in Thee no greater Good, . 
* Fhan that thou giv'ſt them life,and health,and food, . 

nd bountifully from-thy ample Treaſure 

efſeſt thy Creatures. with: defired Pleaſure, ... 

t up themſelves and do the worſt they can, 

o make themſelves the Gods, and Thee the Man. 

hey that can loye-thee but for loving them, . 


ake thee the:'Casket,” and themſelves the Gem. 
©, Fo twve thy ſelf, is infinitely better, . _. 
-* Whan if Love made a world of worlds its Debter. 
' /Fhy own Perfeions by AttraFion move, -. 
'' 5 the chief formal 0bje#. of Man's Love. 


. 


.' ' Fhough our own Good. we may, and muſt intend; . 
Why ſimple Goodnefs is-Man's chiefeft End. . .- 

-- Whey that deny this, never knew Love's force, . 

"Which to,meer Excellence hath its recougſe ; - 

' Fr never well conſidered Love's end,..._.. 

. Which unto Good, for Goodneſs ſake doth' tend. . 

** Yo be Mar Fnd,is but to be moft Lavde -..: | 

- - nd Good's the Loadfſtone by which Zove.is moy'd? 
' What tbough to Thee the Creature nothing add? 

. \ Wat proves Thee perfeR, neither weak. nor bad-; 

*: Fnd therefore fit to be the final Cauſe,. . SÞ->77 

hichall Hearts by attraRtive Gaodnefs draws: : 

+. ve 15 the. Final and Enjyying AR;....... .. - 
© Wofing with thee by thy Magnetick TraQ : a 


(4) 
Not as it mourneth for the Good we want ; 
Nor as it after diſtant Good doth pant ; 

But partly as it reacheth its Defires : 

And more, as it with Pleaſure Thee admires... 
This Love, beſides its ObjeF, hath no End : 
It-doth not to ſome higher Virtue tend: 

But from a Seed, grows up to higher Stature 
Of Divine Complacence, which 1s its Nature. 
All other Grace is but the means to it : | 
They draw the Bow ; but Love the Mark doth hit. 
But Sinners loſt in SELF riſe not above 
The lower Region of their. own SELF-LOVE. 
Experience aflures me that I can. | 
' Love a moſt learned, wiſe and holy Man. 

Unſeen, my very Heart is to him knit,. 

Without reſpe& to any Benefit. 

Reaſon convinceth me that I ſhould err, ' 

Tf the known BEST, my Love ſhould ngt prefer ; 
Strould I not rather chooſe my ſelf alone . 

Tp be annihilated, or undone, ; 
Than the wholeWorld ſhould bear the fame diſtreſs, 
Qr.Tawns, or Countries ; ſeeing I am leſs? : 

' Or the Creator ſhould take down' the Sun ? 

Neſtroy the Earth, or Rivers ceaſe to run? ; 
Reaſon taughit Heathens that their Country's Good} 
was worth the ſhedding of their vital Blood : | 
Ayaithfil Subje& thinks his Life a thing | 
Meet to becaſt'awa y to ſave his King. . k 
True Soldiers would chooſe- Death, if ſo they may} 
Bytſave their Captains Lives,..or-win the Day. # 
Many' have choſe to dye through Love of Friends; 
© Preferring them adove all ſelfiſh; Eyds...: - | 

It is not Reaſon but blind ſelfiſh Paſſidn,:... 

If One refuſe to dye to ſave a- Nation: 
| Axſitly ufeleſs Wretch ſhould riot refuſe . . 

His Death,.. before a uſefu].Man's, to.chooſe. 

My Nei chbour as my ſelf I muſtreſpet, 


And fr my Brethren muſt my Life reed. ( 'r Joh.3. "0 


"Crs: 


; ' © dolefal Proof of Man's unhappy Fall !'' |. © v7 


I That ſoves not GOD above himſelf and All? 


Its. 


re 


And unto Thee do maſt. entirely: 20ve,:. 


.- "OR"Y 


And if I-love bim moſt, He is my End : 


4 Man's Love -above the Lover muſt aſcend ! 


But O-how. wiſely haſt thon made the Twiſt! 

To Love Thee and my ſelf do well conſiſt. Fr 

Love is the cloſure of Con-maturals; . __ 

The Soul's return to its Originals : Th 

As every Brook 15 towards the Ocean bent ;- 

And all things.to their proper Element: : 

And as the Inclination of the Sight, 

How ſmall ſoever;: 15 unto the Light : | 

As the touch'd Needle pointeth toward the Poley 

Thus unto thee inclines the Holy Soul: 

It trembleth and'1s reſtleſs till it come . 

Linto thy Boſom, where it is at home. 
Yet no fuch Union dare the Soul defire - | 

As Parts have with the whole,. aud Sparks toFire z.. 

But 'as -dependent,. low, ſubordinate, . 

Such as thy Will of nothing ditl create :- 

As tendeth to-the Sun the ſmalleſt Eye 

Of filly Vermine,. or the pooreſt Flie. 

My own Salvation when I make my End, . 

Full mutugl Love 15-all that LE: cork, roy 

And inthis cloſure-though-T happy be, + 

Its-by ntending and admiring thee; - 

O happy:Grace! which feeds aboye the Skies! EY 

And cauſeſt Manabove himſelf to.riſc ! 7 

And ſaves what-it-denys {- when Worldlings loſe. O 

What they deſpis'd,:Ind what they lov'd and cholF - 7 

The more I do my ſelf in-Love negled, - | 

And only:to thy Goodneſs: have reſpect, 

When moſt my ſelf, I from-my ſelf abſtrait,:. 

This 3s'the ſweeteſt and ſelf-pleaſing AR! 

Even when.Ifrem to leave-my ſelf-beh — wi f 

Coming to thee, ' with Thee my ſelf I find. : 

When I am leaſt the 0bje#rof my Love, - 


4 -_ | ( 6 ) 
My Soul, the willing Agent, drawn by Grace, 
Will Reft i in Love, andiVrſjon of thy Face, | 

But in this Wilderneſs and Vale of Fears, - 
How is Love dampt by Ignorance and Fears! 
For no Man's Love his Knowledge cant excecd : 
And guilty Terrors Diſaffetion breed.” 
Martals can knowv thee but as in a Glaſs. © 
True formal Knowledge doth Man's Mind Kiepab 
No Thoughts or Names are adequate to Thee : 
They are but Metaphors from what we ſee ; 
Which firſt thy, Worts and Image fionify-* 
And thence to thee Men's rifing Minds apply. 
As far as Faith:comes ſhort of perfect Sight, - 
And this dark Priſon of the glorious Light; 
So far this diſtant mediate Love's below - + + 


The Heavenly Love, which Mortals cannot kriow. 


What will it be:to love thee Face to Face; 
When thou appear'ſt ſo lovely in this Glaſs ? a 
Thy Goodneſs is not to that World'confin'd': 

To worthleſs, finful Mortals thou art ki w_ 
Thy Mercies to the ſmalleſt are not ſmall 

To ſome more wonderful; but great to: all: / 
Thy matchlefs- Power doth-it ſelf expreſs, * 
Upon the, ſmalleſt: Worm, - or pile of Graſs. - = 
The Methods of thy'Wiſdom are profound :' 


All mutt admire the Depths which none can' und. | 


When Man frdm Holy: Love, turndto'a'Lye, 
Thy Tmage loſt; becamie:'thineEnem) 3; 21244 
O what a Seat 'did/Zoveand Wiſdom fad” © 
To re-impriat thine Image on Man's Mindy 
Thou ſent'ſt the- 


Th' Eternal Son, who/in-thy Boſom dwelt; 

i —— Love, Men's Hearts to melt: 
* Thy lively. Image: he that knew: thy Mind: 

| Fit to illuminate and heal the Blind.” 


With Love's great Office thou didſt him adorn : ab 
On - 


Redeemer. of the-helplefs and forlorn.z.' > ff 
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t from thine own'right Heng, 5 
Made Man for them-that had themſelves ynmiati ><. 


—————————— — 


* 


Pn Love's chjef Work and Meſſage he was ſent ; :-- 
| Dur Fleſh. He took, our:Pain he underwent : , 
Thy pardoying, faving Love to, Man did preach > 
Fe Recoriciler ſtood up in the Breach: . © :.,.. 
WF he uncreated Image of thy Love, .. PATE nr 
By his 4{luzption, and the Holy Dove, - © 
gn his owp, Fleſh, thy-Image.firſt Impreſh; ._ . ..- 
and by that Stamprenews.it on thereſt, :... 4 
Wove was his, Nature, Doftrine,, Life and Breath; :; 
WLove flamed 1n-his.Sufferings and. Death 2 ',.; ...;T 
Thus Love thine Image, Love on, Man doth print : ;.; 
his Coin, . thy, Son, thy. Word and Spirit Mint. 

e that will have. it True, muſt.have it here; 
hough Love prepare its way by Grief and-Fear c_, - 
ea, oft by theſe expteſleth: its. Deſire. + | 
WT hey are ſincere, when: kindled by.its Fire. 4A 
gTheſe areLOVE's Methods, paſſing Tongueand Pen +- 
onders and. Joys, to Angels, and to Men. : 


—_ —_— 


Z7 OVE; which can, make its QbjeR; did produce-- 
| & This, Worm, 11 ſeaſon, for. its proper uſe': 77 
gIn the Earth's Garden, the moſt happy Land, ' 
gWhereChriſtians dwell &Chriſtianfings command:© 
Where, plenteous Streams of Living Waters flow; 
ZWhere the Firſt-Fruits; of Paradife Uo grow: +; 
. YWhence-Proud, Dack, Bloody Popery-was driven +": 
gTo whom the opened Book; of :God- was given... © | 
I Where ſacred Guides,and Books,and Helps abound; 
SAnd all that will may hear the joyful: Sound. ' - 
Y My Parents here thy skilfal hand did plant, 
© Free from the Snares of Riches;and:;of Want: 

& Their tender-Care was us'd for me alone, 

2 Becauſe thy. Providence gave them-but One + 
2 Their Earthly, Precepts fo poſſefsd:my Heart, ;;. 7 
JF That tking root, they:did ——— » 
- | y 


8vY 
Thy Wiſdom fo contriv'd my Etiication,-. 
As might expoſe.me to the leaft Temptation. - 
 Muchef that Guilt thy Mercy did prevent, 


In which my ſpring-time I ſhould elle have ſpent. | 


'* "Yet Sin ſprung up and early did appear ; 
In loye of Mey, ved Lyes produc'd by Fear : 
An Appetite pleas'd with forbidden Fruit, 

A proud delight-in literate repute; 
Exceſs of Pleaſure inyain Tales, Romances 5 


Time ſpent in-Ktgned Hiſtories and Fancies: .. + 


In ide taſk, conform to company ;.. 
, Childhood and Youth had too.nmch Vanity: 


Conſcience was oft reſifte& when it check'd, . 


And holy Duty I did much negleft. 2: ” 


Yet Patience bore, thySpririt ſtill did ſirive ; 5 ; 


Reſtleſs Convictions full were kept alive.” | 


Thou wouldft not give me over, till,thy Grace... | 


Reviv'd thy Image which Sin diddeface.:- *- 


Thou ſtrangely put'ſt ſuch Books.into my hand, - -- | 


As cauſed me my caſe to underſtand : 

As touch'd my Canſcierice, wakened my Heart, 
And laid it under careful Fears and Smart. 

And made me queſtion with a deeper Senſe, 


Whither my: Souk- muſt go when it goes hence. . 


—_— did thy Light ons {oe _ RT 
'all ther Fe and Hopes C wt T_T 
The fruit Sola 

The madneſs of the Courſe the Sinner takes ; 
The wicked World I thought a Bedlam was : 


And ſenſlefs Sinners-Hearts were Stone or Braſs: - 


I wondred Mew could -live-ſo carcleſly; 
Ready to paſs into Eternity! ” * 
And O how eafily could I confute--- 
All that againſt _ Life diſpute ? 
I wondred at my f&tf that ſtaid ſolong, 
So little toucht with Arguments ſo Rook ty 
Laughing and playing, as if all were well, 
For ought I-knew, -near to the brink of Helk * - 


AA wt My wad 


sſſe'which the Worldling makes,-:. [ 
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21 marvel dat my former ſenſleſneſs!-- 
My Sin and Miſery I did confeſs. 
 ZAnd now. whatforrid Darkneſs cn my Mi 
Never before lamented did I-find? 


Chriſt's Qtfice now I better underſtood, 


H But for my Saviour, I had beenundone: 
",' 0h my dear God !. how precious is. thy Love ? 


" Thy Goſpel:told me, I might Mercy find : - 
.Z Nething but Hell and Darknefs was behind : | 
4 At laſt thy Gaace'brought me. to this Concluſion, 


z Thus thou prepar'ſt.us for the Life above. 


t well. I-ſaw there was no turning back 


ature 15 loth to go to Hell awake : 


"7 To HOPE and SEEK TI'fixt my Reſolution. 


3 O my dear God” How precious us thy Love 2. 
4 7hy Griefs prepare us. for the Joys above. 

EZ Yet theſe my Wounds and-Smarts were not 
# As many's who ſat Jong in Scorners Seat :. 


| Nor did the Change ſo ſuddenly: begin, 


Jin was.like Sicknefs in my-Fleſh and Bone, 1 -: _ 
I Which only by the Book before-was known.” +. 


& The need; my Soul had of his cleanfing Blood © + 

Z How inſyfficient.of my ſelf I was,. #4 
$ To bririg my own Deliverance to paſs; 
3 Now I began to feel as well as ſee, 

3 How near the Ward of Grace concerned me: 


( 


J Thatall means elſe in Heaven and Earth were yaig : 
& My Peace with God, and Pardon to obtain,” © /'* 
&} To whom. elſe ſhould my ſinful Soul have gone ? 


*% 


Cquake: 
The. Heav'nly Powers which. made my Heait-to; 


3 My Priſon Bonds and Doors did .ſhake:: 
8 Sin now was Folly, Villany and Shame :. 
i God, Heav'n, Chriſt, Holineſs ſeem not the ſame 2 
: $ How thou would'ſt uſe me, -yet T did not know,  : 
'$ Whether my Sin thou wouldſt forgive, or no; © -; 


PY 
” 


fo great 


g As to make known when ſpecial Grace came in: : * ; 
£ In my young Years thou hadſt convinc'd my Soub:: 
_F Conſcience did childiſh Vanity. Controul: - +71 


(10 ) 
I lik'd thy ways as beſt: T honour'd thofe 
That Folly ſhun'd, and Holy Wiſdom choſe : 
Thou hadſt prevented Oaths and horrid Crimes : 7 
And the enormous Vioes of the times : wats 
Preſerving me from youthful Luſts and Rage: * 
The Thoughts of thee increaſing with my Age. 
This greateſt Change began when I was green, 
Having not much above three Luftres ſeen: 
Therefore I doubted whether it were true, 
Becauſe its Entrance T no better knew. 
Long was [ ſadly queſtioning thy Grace, 

-, Becaule thy Spirits Steps could not trace. 
The difference 1s ſo great 'twixt Heav'n and Hell, 
That thoſe muſt differ much who there muſt dwell. 
I feard the Change which rais'd my Soulno higher, . 
'would not ſuffice to ſave me from Hell Fire, 
But above all, I thought ſo hard a Heart © | 
Could not among the Living havea parf.. 
Fthought thy Son would neyer heal my Sore, * ..; 
Unleſs my. Tears and Sorrow had been -more;.0 
I wonder d at my great Stupidity! © 
That could not weep: when I deſerv'd todye.. © 
I wonder'd things ſo great as Heay'n and Hefl, ' 
Did on my Heart with no more feeling dwell! 
That Words which ſuch amazing things import,  ; 
Did not fink deeper, and my Soul tranſport !' | *: 
That things of Everlaſting conſequence - 

Did not affe& me with a deeper Senſe! 

And that a Soul fo near 'its final Doom, © 

Could give theſe Worldly Triffes any room? _ 

That on theſe Shadows T could caſt an Eye, . | 

While Death-8& Jud2menit, Heav'n & Hell ſtood by. 

I'wonder'd'when my odious Sin was nam'd, | 

I was no more confounded and aſham'd. 

Nany a time-T'beg'd'a'tender Heart, _ 

And never pray'd' fo much for Joy, as Smart. 

T:could have kifs'd the place where I did kneel 

i what my Tongue had ſpoke, my Heart could fee ; 
| ele |} 
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'Fhefe were amy Cries, when I to thee did ſpeak, 
© that this Heart of Stone might melt or break ! - 
Theſe were my Groans, this was my cal Breath, 
* '&} ſave me from Hard-heartedneſs: and-Deat 
FT his was the Title which I us'd to take, 


enſleſ, Hard-hearted Wretch, that camot wake.} 
ut as thy Wiſdom: gives in fitteſt meaſure z- -; __ - 
ot all at once; it's meet we wait thy leiſure. 
thought-that things unſeen ſhould pierce and welh,. 
Vith as great Paſſion as things ſeen and felt. 
ut now I find-it is their. proper; part,. 
o be moſt valu'd, to be next.tove Heart | 
o be the higheſt Intereſt of the Soul; - 
ere to command, and all things elſe countroul. 
Thus muſt the little Spark of Fire be blown, 


T, \Þr <lfe it will not, flame, nor.ſcarce be known; 


| ew-lighted Candles, darkened by. the Sauff, 


re ready to go out. with every. putf 


0 it was long before the. heay'uly- Spark 


-Fonquered my Snuff, and ſhined m-the dark : 


y feeble new-born Squl. began; with. erying + 


| ly. Infant-life. did ſeem:to; be-ſtilI dying : 


By, doubting Soul did 
« Fy troubling Motions tend. #0 Reft-abwve. 


etwixt ſupporting Hope, and ſinking Fears, 
; hay Yeats. 
my dear God! how precious i6 thy: Love / 


Thus GRACE like NATURE efitreth in a ſeed; 
hich with man's labour,heay/nly dews muſt: feed. 
hoſe Virtue and firſt-Mations no Eye ſees, © 1) 1 


Sut after comes to, ripeneſs; by;degrees: - 


Fur Father's tender Loye doth, mauch\appear, 


hen he with ufelefs crying Babes:can bear:- | ny 
hen we the -Houſhold's Grief and Trouble are. 
e ſhews. the more his -patient nuefing Care. | 


© firſt T wiſht that 7 could pray and weep 


hus when I could not go;. Elearn'd to.creep:./\ . 


hen thou beganſt to. loofe my Infant Tongue 3 
$0d taught'ſt me 4bba, Father, when but yours 
"I | es Fir 
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_ What ſtrong and qu euickning Motives did they bring 


CS) 
Firſt by the Book, and ſome unworded Groans; -. 
After by Heart-indited Words and moans. ; 
Thy Dyet. firſt was Milk, then ſtronger. Food : 
But always-that which wholſom was and good. 
Though- Preachers were too often dry and dull, . 
Thy. holy Word was quick and powerful :.: 

The many precious Books of holy Men, 

Thy Spirit uſed on me as his Pen: 

Perkins, Sibbs, Bolton; Whately, holy Dod, 
Hilderſham,: Preſton, other Men of God, 

How pertinently ſpake they to my caſe ? 

They open'd Heav'n-and'Hell before my. Face: 
They did unfold the ry nes Pane? | 

And fet Chriſt Crucified before my Eyes :- 

They ſhamed Sin, they ſhewed me i he Stare,” | 
Opened the Nanger, *chargid me to beware. 

In every Duty they did me dire&; - 

Told me the Sin and Danger of neglett ; | 
They ſearch'& my Heart, help'd me to try my Stats, 
My Earthly Mind: they d to elevate. 


; 
B 

N 

N 

1 
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1 
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to raiſe my Heart, - and*wind'the-ſlackned Spring ! 
Fheſe happy Counſall6rs-were til] athand; g 
The Maps and Landskips of the Holz Land. | 
This Fond- was not Jockt from me; I could 
Go read a holy Sermon when TI would, | 
Howcheaply kept I many rare Divines? 
And fora little parchas'd Golden Mines ? þ 
My Griefs. they: eas'd;' ny many*Doubts reſolv'd ; 
With great Deli; HET daily them revoly'd. '1 
O my dear God ! how precious is thy Love ? 
Are theſe thy Candles ? 'What's the Sun above ! 
At laſt my Fears betame my greateſt Fear, 
Leſt that-my whole Religion ſhould lhe there: | 
o Man hath more-of Hlimeſs than Love : 
mch doth free Souls by Complacency move:. . 
Common Grace goes as far as Fear alone ; 
This'eateth not the. —_ -but- gnaws: the Bone.” " 


Ft 9oth but tye the Hands and; waſh the Skin, 


( 13 ) 
ſlaviſh Fear deſireth leaye:40 fin ; 

ypocrites att a forc'd affected part : 

here Love is alſent, God hath not the Heart. - 
ell not accept what's done _ Men's Will, 
hat if they durſt, had rather have done Ill. ' 


.Oh my dear God! ſhall not my Heart be thine? 
hen I ſhall wiſh it never had been mine. 


VYoObjets of Senje-do ſooneſt move the Paſſion : 


But ſure Zhou haft my higheſt Zftimation ; 
My Will's zeſobkved Choice 4s to be Thine : - 
My Soul and Body I to Thee reſign : 

To Thee the Motions of my Soul do bend, 


& Thou art the Scope to which my Life doth tend. 
Z The Motions of the higher Faculties, 


 F The Ruling Powers are chiefeſt in thine Eyes , 


wy 


& Thou tak'ſt the Love and Homage which they pay ; 
2 Though Rebel Paſſion doth not them obey. p 


te! 


'g | 


What makes me laugh moſt,makes me not moſt glad 
What made me weep moſt, made me not moſt ſad, 
My Love to one choice Friend hath more of Paſſi”n, 
Than my much greater Love to Chuich and Nation. 
O had I all my Powers at command ! be 
As readily. as Tongue, or Foot, or Hand ' 

My Eyes.ſhould empty firſt the ſerious Store, 


Becauſe 1 love ſo go0d a God no more. | 
And next ſome of the florid Blood ſhould ſpend, -- 


Becauſe the God of Love I did offend. 

The reſt ſhould ſerve for Oyl unto Love's Fire, 
Waſting in reſtleſs vehement Deſire. 

At every.mention of thy blefled Name, | 
My raviſhd Soul ſhould mount up in Love's Flame 


Each Sermon ſhould, Z/195 Chariot be, te Bfr A 


To carry up my longing Heart to thee.: 
The Saints Aﬀemnt ay 

Where many Heaveryaſpiring; Fla 
And when my Lord's Love, ſufferings'I read,:. -- : 


| unite. ©” 


Love 


* * 
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bies ] yould make more bright, 


My pierced and love-wolnded heart ſhould bleed. | 
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Love ſhould enforcetach Word when I do pray; 

A Flaming Heart 'T<6h thy Altar lay : / | 

When halving Hyporrites give thee a part, | 

Love ſhould preſent my Whole, thoagh broken Hear! 

When in thy World I read Love's Myſteries, 

There I would ſweetly feed my greedy Eyes. 

Each: Sacrameyt ſhould be an Euchariſt : (twiſt 

There Heart with Heart, and Love with Love ſhoull 

My Friends and I would in our daily Walk 

Of Love's Delights and Entertainments talk; 

My working Love ſhould others Love excite :; 

In Love I'd be a burning ſhining Light. 

Love through the Lanthorn of my Fleſh ſhould ſhin 

Who heard me ſpeak; ſhould*hear that I am thine 

 Remembring that in Love T muſt be made » 

Equal to Angels; I would learn their Trade: 

Yea, I would reach up to a higher ſhelf, 

And as my Copy, look to Chriſt himſelf. 

Love's Work I'd do with all my | 
Diligence, 4 Mark 3.20,21. 

Thouzh Men ſhould think I were | 

befide my ſenſe. Y 2 Cor. 5. 13. 

My daily Love ſhould riſe before the Sun, 

And it in. Speed and Conſtancy out-run : 

Love as my Life ſhould fill up all my days; 

Deſire ſhould be my Pulſe ; my Breath hy Praiſe. 

And I would wind upall the Strings as high 

As bleſſed Paul was in his Extaſy, 

Heav'nly Love ſhould all my Words indite, 

And be the Soul and Senſe of all I write : 

My Heart of Love's Delight ſhould ſweetly think, 

I'd-write with flaming Fire inſtead of Ink : 

And yet thy Holy Day ſhould be 7 Beſt, 

In it my thirſty Soul ſhould taſte of Reſt ; 

My daily Food ſhould increaſe to a Feaſt. 

O my dear God '” how precio is thy Love ? 

O could I mount thus to thi Flames above. 


Theſe | 


C15) | 


Theſe are Love's.Pantings after thee, my God !- 


y; Mhough with my Soul impriſon'd 1n a Clod ! * 


My Sox/ and Love ſhall ſhortly be ſet free; 
Rnd then my Soul, my Love ſhall feaſt on Thee. 
i thou wouldſt grant the very thing I crave, 
nd give me leave to chuſe what I would have; 
Would it be Luſts, or Sports, or Fleſhly Pleaſure ?. 


iNMﬀhould it be Lordly Rule, or Earthly Treaſure ? 


Eo ; I could gladly leave this Dirt to Swine, ' 

nd let the World be theirs, if Thou be mine! 

would not thirſt to taſte of their Delight. 

F lively Faith might ſee the bleſſed Sight! 
would not be ambitious of a Throne ! 
could have full content in God alone. 
or Men's Efteem and Praiſe I would not care : 

!l other Wit and Knowledge I could ſpare : 

o Knowand Love my God ſhould be, my Choice : - 
Ive me but This, and how ſhall I rejoice? 
Wadermy Hand, Lord, This 1s 1t I chooſe; 

DP give me this, whatever elſe I loſe. | 
there no Spark of Love in this Deſire ? 

hen a poor Soul doth unto thee aſpire ? 

o Know and Love thee is my Thirſt and Strife : 

othing more makes me weary of my Lite, 

han that I feel no more the Heav'nly Fire ; 
ut look and reach, and yet can reach no higher, 
ſere lyes my Pain ! this 1s my daily Sore : 

hate my Heart for loving God no more. 

Wo I not Love Thee, when 7 Love to Love Thee? - 

Sod when I ſet up nothing elſe above Thee? 

ext GOD himſelf, who.is my ENDand REST, 
ove which ſtands next Thee, I eſteem my Beſt, 
nd Loving God ſhall be my endleſs Feaſt. 
my dear God! how precious is thy Love ? 
Wbeſe are thy Earneſts of the Life above. 

Fear is to Love, as was the Law to Grace: 
| {$0d as Fobn Baptiſt goes before Chriſt's Face, 


TL +> + hi 


(35,) | 


Preaching Repentance; it-prepares liis way. | 


It.1s the firſt appearing of the Day ; | 
The dawning Poke ich prac] before'tlie Sul 
As he that to Chriſt's 'Sepulchre firſt run, 
Excites the LOV'D Diſciple to do beffter ; 
The certain News of Life comes by the later. 
Fear is Love's Harbinger ; it is the Womb 
Where Lovedoth breed till time of Ripeneſs come 
No wonder if it be not ſeen till then; 
The Seed and Embtio are hid from Men. (latch 
Though thou com'ſt in by Love, Fear draws thi! 
Fear makes the Motion,tha'Love makes the Matd 
Fear 1s the Soil that cheriſheth the Seed, _ 
The Nurſery ih which Heav'n's Plants do breed, 
God firſt in Nature finds Self-Love, and there 
He takes Advantage to implant his Fear. 

- With ſome the time is long before the Earth 
Diſcloſe her young: one by a ſpringy Birth.” 
When Heav'ndoth make ourWinter ſharp and long 
The Seed of 'Love lies hid, or ſeems but young 
But when God makes it Spring-time, his approac 
Takes from the barren Soul its great reproach ; 

When Heav'n's reviving Smiles and Raies appear, 
Then Love begins to ſpring up above Fear : 
And if Sin hinder not by curſed ſhade, 
It quickly ſhoots uy to a_ youthful Blade: 
And whenHeavn's warmer beams and dews ſucceed 
That's ripen'd Fruit which &en now was bu: Secd 
Yet doth not flowring, fruitful Love forget  M 
Her nurſing Fear, there ſtill her Root is let : 
In humble Self-denyal under-trod, | 
While Flower and Fruit are growing up to God. . 
Afte- Love's Birth-day, holy Fear and Care 
The outward Part of the New- cre4tureare. 
As mortal Manconfiſts of Fleſh and $cull, 
So Fear and Love, on Earth, do make one Whole. 
Love, as the Soul, unſeen, yet-bears the ſxay; 
Fear, as.the Fleſh, more felt, muſt it obey. p 


\ 


$M, 

y Fear, Lowe doth the daring Fleſh reſtrain, 
Wand keepeth Men awake by threatned pain. 

i his Frame is-mortal : Not that Love can dye ; 
ut leaving Fears, will dwell alone on high: 

ef will retain a Reverent Fear of God; 

ut not the Terror of his Wrath or Rod. 

my dear God How precious #s thy Love ? 

ow wiſe thy Methods to the Life above 2? * 

Thou firſt appear'dſt in Lightning, as to Paul: 
ly heat abated, at thy Feet I fall. | 

he Voice with which thy Call thou didit begin, 
Was to convince me and reprove my Sin : , 
Wfirſt enquired of thee, who thou art ? 
End then, what Duty thou hadſt made my part? 
hus Fear and Care began ;: but the ſweet Name 
f Zeſus did reviving Hope proclaim. 

nd though long time it ſcarcely. did appear, 

et ſure ſome hidden Spark of Lyve was there. 
i ov'd thy Holy Word ; Good Books were ſweet, 
Whoſe that did with my own Condition meet: 
MWcart-ſcarching Minifters were my delight, 


- Whoſe that did moſt my drowſy Soul excite. 


'Wdearly loved all in whom I ſaw 

Love to thee, and Care to keep thy Law : 

he ſpeech and ſight of Holy Men was ſweet; 
honour'd them, -and could have kiſt their Feet, 


eq felt their living Words go to the quick, 


hen common idle prating made me fick. 

Wdearly loy'd my ſerious boſom Friend, 

Who did- in Love my Failings reprehend.; | 
What could my doubting troubled Mind condole, 
nd help to keep awake my ſleepy Soul; 

ho could unfold the Myſteries of Grace, 

ad ſpeak particularly to my caſe, 

Wreetly diſclofing his Experience ; 

«tolling Mercy from his vwn deep ſenſe; 

ne that had been inſtructed by the Rad, 


d boiled over in the Praiſe of Gad : 
*- 6 Wine 


(26) | 
Whocearly (and off in the night) would riſe, 
To offer Thee a thankful Sacrifice: 
Who warm'd me with his Zeal when I was cold; 
And my remifineſs lovingly' controul'd ; | 
Who ſtirr'd me up, and taught me how to pray; 
And friendly watcht and warn'd me every Day. 
And yet his Piety did not exceed 
His Charity to thoſe that were in need. 
For ſuch a Friend I had; though after all, 
Himſelf became my Warning by his. Fall ; 
As more than One or Two have done fince then 
Shewing when Grace withdraws,we are but Men, 
-O my dear God! how precious is thy Love ? 
Theſe are the Setds ; what are the Fruits above ? 
Yet did I ſcarce diſcern that it was Thee, | 
Whom in the Glaſs my pleaſed Mind did ſee. 
But though thine Image.more incur my Senſe, 
i love it for the pourtray'd Excellence : 
It's not becauſe the Workmanſhip 1s fine, 
But Good and Holy ; and becauſe it's Thine. 
I better know the Map that's in my Hand : 
But yet, by it, I better love the Land. 
Sure when I lov'd thy Books and every Letter; 
[ lov'd the Senſe, and End, and Author better. 
He loveth Wiſdom ſure, who loves the Wile : 
It's hke he loves the Light, who loves his Eyes. 
Tt one in Priſon had his Life begun, 
Where he had never ſeen the ſhining Sun ; 
Yet if he dearly love the Candle-light, 
He'd ſurely love the Sun, which is more brigh 
Or if the Sun had always clouded been, 
And Men its ſcattered Light alone had ſeen; 
It's true, our Thoughts and Love of that we ſee 
Would more exa& and ſatisfying be: 
But to the unſeen Cauſe, as 1t 15 Better, 
Our Love. of Eſtimation would be greater. 
And even a Knowledge general and dark,, © 
Would be the Chooſer of our End and Mark. * 
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That Love's moſt ſenſib/e, which Senſe doth breed; 
But that commands, which Faith and Reaſon feed; 


1 The Country than the Map, I muſt confeſs, 


81s much leſs known 57 bur is not known as leſs. 
\ A Great and Certain Obje# ſhould do more, 
Though darkly known, than Trifles at my Door - 
An Unſeen Kingdom would with Men prevail, 
To leave their native Place and hoiſe up Sail, 
and yenture over ſtormy boiſterous Seas : (pleaſe, 
hich ſhews that great things, though unſeen, moſt 
o wonder if the Knowledge be moſt clear, 
df little things which to the ſenſe are near; 
heſe narrow Parcels we can comprehend, 
EWhen unſces Greatneſs doth the Mind tranſcend : 
But yet This moves the Wheels, and is the Spring, 
Before the neareſt ſight of ſome ſmall thing. 
That is moſt Ivved, which I make my End ; 
o which my great Deſigns and Actions tend; 
For which I canall other Treaſure fpend, © 
\|though I doit darkly apprehend. ' © t 
D my dear God ! how precious is thy Love ? 
nueibed fully to thy Saints above ? 
As Fire firſt kindleth on the neareſt Wood, 
y ſenſe thus fixed' on the neareſt good - 
\nd where Senſe fixed, there with greateſt Senſe, 
The mind did exerciſe its Complacence. 
t ſeem'd more cold to that which diſtant was; 
et ſtIl looks farther as I forward paſs : 
\nd towards my End, the nearer Heav'n T go, 
y Love abſtra&teth more from things below. 
dye ſeemeth to get ground, and Fear decays, 
Woubting and Grief give place toThanks and Praiſe, 
And tho' Fear wrought with greateſt Senſe before, 
\nd was in Bulk and Violence much more; | 
Tet the leaſt Spark of Love which is ſincere 
ll ave the Soul tho? mixt with greater Fear: 
ho loves God ſomewhat;8 the World above him, ' 
dving not God as God, he doth not love him. 
| 'B:2 Love 


( 20 ) 
Love muſtibe'fo far tryed by the meaſure, 
'That God be lov'd aboye all earthly Treaſure: 
- But that ſuppos'd the leaſt degree of Love, 
With greater.Doubts and. Fears will ſaving prove. 
Great Bodies with ſmall Souls are animate: 
Great Heads with little Eyes, are oculate. | 
Small Candles.lighten Rooms that are more large: 
A Steward .may have ſpacious: Lands 10: charge. 
 The'Kingdom may be bigger than the King ; 
The Diamond may be. ſmaller than'the- Ring : ' * 
The Houſe may bigger than the Dweller be ; 
Great Fear and little Lowe confiſtent be. | 
But fl1!l trye Love to God and 'Man are known, 
More by the Fruzts,- than by the Senſe alone. '- 
It muſt be ſuch a Love, as when there's need, 
Will venture, ſuffer, viſit, cloath and: feed, 
.O my dear God ! how precious tis thy Love ? 
Which gently leads me to the Foys above * 
Love ſtill went on, and lined out my way, * 
Hedging me in, leſt I ſhould go aſtray: 
Yet after this how oft did I tranfgreſs? 
By light Diſcourſe, and wanton play fulneſfs; . 
Eating to fulneſs : yea, even Cards and Dice, 
Began my mind with pleaſure to entice.” . 
But Providence did quickly interpoſe;, 
.And by a wonder take me off fram thoſe. 
Sin moſt enſnar'd by pleading lawfuinefs ;' 
Though Conſcience often did-the Sin confeſs: »\ 
That wounded deepeft which by ſeeming ſmall, 'Y.* 
Drew me to yenture and reſiſt thy Call; ' 
And-knowingly the ſame oft to: commit, | 
Thinking all Chriſtians had as great as..it, 
Let all-that would not be undone by fin, 
Fly the Occaſions where it doth begin. + 
At firſt it's ſafe and pleaſant to: refiſt. 
But O how doleful is it to perſiſt ?- 
Sin doth not open its defign at firſt'::: 
Its firſt appearance.ſheweth not the worſt Au 
; | atte 
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( 21.) 
attering the Senſe, it ſeems to be a Friend; 
But it' proves pam and Poiſon in the end.. 
Pray from Tempration that you may be mew 
f from the Evil you would ſaved be. © 
Repentance muſt convince you that it's gal, 
hich firſt appeared innocent or ſmall. 
«FO how it fills the Soul with guilty fears ! 
bur filial Evidences blaſts and tears ? | 
Diſturbs our Peace, and feeds the gnawing Worm ? 
urns our Tranquility into a Storm? 
It puts a piercing Sting into the Croſs, 
\nd makes Death dreadful as the greateſt lofs. 
et all my follygMercy did forgive, 
WAnd did my guilty wounded Soul relieve. 
Dh my dear God 1 how precious is- thy 'Love 
eal me, and fit me for the Joys above. . 
Thy Love in order to its well known Ends, 
,Phew'd megreat Mercy in meetGuides and Friends :. 
. Wntient and grave Divines, ſolid and ſtaid, 
ho from Experience both preact'd and pray 9: | 
{WLcarned, yet counting Chriftianity. | 
rhe chiefeſt Learning and Philoſophy. . 
heſe as the Fathers of my untaught Youth, 
ere willing to communicate the Truth. 
heir help and fruitful converſe was my ſtay, 
Wand great encouragement in all my way; 
- {More pleaſant to me than my youthful games : 
Wy Love doth grudgingly ſupprefs their Names... 
.YThe company thou gav'ſt me was not vain, 
Not proud or fa&ious, ſenfual or profane-: 
o But ſerious, ſober, and obedrent; 
1 Whoſe time was in their peaceful labours ſpent: | 
Humble and meek, who made it their Diſcourſe, . 
o ſtir up Faith, and Penitent remorſe. 
inding the Loweſt, and the Higheſt things; 
Wot mediling bufily with States and Kings. 
Making the holy Word their chief delight,. 
and meditating in it Day and Night-:* 


FW Spending.:. 


Lay out my Studies, that they be not loſt : 


Although the Terms a Contradi&ion are. 


( 22 )- 
Spending that Day in Works of Holinefs ; 
Hating Prophaneneſs, Lewdneſs and Exceſs : 
Content with little, yet aſpiring high ; 
Sparing no Pains for Immortality: - 
Low in the World ; but for Salvation wife; 
Though ſcorn'd by faithleſs Fools as too precife. 
O my dear God.” how precious uu thy Love! © 
Such thou wilt take to dwell with thee above. 
Thy Mercy did my younger Studies guide : 
Sweet Leiſure and nieet Books thou didſi provide; 
And that I miglit thy Love the better ſee, 
My Tutor thou thy ſelf was pleas'd to be : 
As Hony-combs are made by patiegt Bees, 
Who fetch the matter home by ſlow Degrees, 
In, many Days, and-from a thouſand Flowers, 
Not perfetting their Work in a few Hours : | 
So taught'ſt thou me to wait the Leatning time, 
Not reaching firſt at Matters too ſublime ; 
Few to Maturity of Knowledge grow, 4 
Who think they know, before indeed they know. 
Thou 4idſt improve the thirſty Love of Truth, 
Which thou haſt given me even in my Youth. 
My Labours thou mad'ſt eaſy by Delight : 
Each Day's Succeſs did to the next-invite. 
But O the happy Method of thy Grace ! | 
Which gave my own Salvation the firſt Place! 
And firſt reſolv'd me of the utmoſt end, 
Which all my after Studies muſt intend : 
Shewing me firſt, Why, and For what 1 muſt 


, 


Unhappy Men! who follow baſe Defigns, * 
And are not Chriſtians, when they are Divines ! 
O that-an Impieus Divine were rare ? 


Alas in what a blind and. trembling State, 
Should I all Day have at my Studies tte, 
And with how little Joy, or Hope of Gains, 
If I had ſtudy'd ſtill in Satan's Chains ? F 


\ 


( 23 ) 
> fooliſh Studies ! to conſider how 
he Earth is fixed, and the Plants do grow ? 
 F\hat is each Creature's ſpecifying Cauſe ? 
nd what are all their Orders and their Laws? 
When thy own ſaving-change is to begin ! 
+ Mnd thou haſt yet no Pardon of thy Sin! 
hen all the while thou art a Son of Wrath,. 
ho to eternal Life no Title hath ? 
Vhen in thy flow'ring Studies thou muſt die,. 
\nd be undone to all Eternity ? 
ho would be playing at a chidiſh Game, 
hile his own Houſe 1s in a burning Flame ? 
What if I knew whether the Earth or Sun 
Xo ſwift and wunperceiv'd a Courſe doth run ? 
dr knew the Courſe and Order of the Spheres? 
Wr were beſt skilld in numbering paſt Years? 
{new all the Houſes of the ſtarry Sky ? 
Wand things thatare for common Wits too high? 
What if I knew all theſe never fo well ? / 
w. And knew not how to ſcape the Flames of Hell ? - 
Fhat Gan or Pleaſure would my Knowledge be;. 
WW I the Face of God muſt never ſee ? 
dr what if I could fool away my time, 
Wa ſmooth and well-compoſed idle Rhyme ? 
Dr dreaming Lovers Fancies could rehearſe, 
In the moſt lofty and adorned Verſe ? 
hile my unholy Soul, in.Fleſhly Thrall 
Snould-be lamenting its own Funeral? 
Z But when my Soul had fixt on God her End,” 
Then all'my Studies unto him did tend. 
They all were order'd in due place and ſeaſon, . 
uwided by Faith, allowed by Sound Reaſon: 
hou taught'ſt me firſt the only Needful Thing 
And all my Studies harp'd ſtill on that-String : 
& Judging the greateſt Knowledge to be vain, 
Which tendeth not tothe immortal Gain... 
There 1-4 Knowledge which Increaſeth:Sorrovw, 
And ſuch whoſe Fruit will dye before to: Morrow : - 
; 'B. 4: Yea,. 
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| ( 24 ) 
Yea, there's a Knowledge which occaſions fin: 
Dcfire of Knowing did Man's Woe begin : 
All meansare to be judg'd of by their End: 
That's good which doth good, or doth good por! 
Its End and Obje&s which ennoble ats: (tend 
Thoſe that d» glorious things are glorious fatts. 
Who calls a felf-condemning Sinner, Wiſe, 
That on a Syl/able can criticize ; | 
That can in mede and figure talk in vain ; 
Or learnedly his Pride and Sin'maintain ; 
That's beſt atthe refolving of a Riddle, 
Or playing on a Bag-pipe, or a Fiddle: | 
But hath not learned how to live and Uye, ! 
Nor where his Soul muſt dwell eternally ? 
God and all wife men judge him but a Fool, 
Who is not wiſe enough to fave his Soul. (good, 
When Heaven's made ſure, afl Knowledge then u- 
For Faith and Love can turn it tnto Food : 
It's pleaſant then to ſtudy any Book, 
When we ſee GOD the ſenſe, where e're we look: 
When as the Way to Heay'n we know each place: 
And ſee God's beauty in each Creature's Face: 
And when we ſtick\not in the form and letter, 
But all our Knowledge tends te make us better. 
When ft1]] the more we Know, the more we Love, 
And draw_ more with us to the Joys above. 
Fine Fancies are not like clear. Minds z nor thoſe 
Lixe Love, by which the Soul with God dcth cloſe] 
Wiſdom it ſelf will make the Mind moſt. wiſe. 
He that aſcends to God, doth hizheſt riſe. 
Sure Piſzah was Parnaſſus, or the Mount, 
Where three Apoſtles did three Glories count : 
Chriſt's living Streams are the true Hellicon : 
None make true Poets but Heav'n's Springs alone. 
What poor, low, toyiſh work make frothy Wits '| 
Like Bacchus Scholars in their Pot-wife fits. 
Like Childrens Poppets dreſt with. Lace and Pin; | 
Like handſom Piures; ſomething wants _ | 
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(25) 
painted Feaſt, carv'd with a painted Rhife : : 
Inving Soul can-feel it wanteth Life. 
ithout a hoſy SubjefF, End and Spirit, 
rue Wifdom's ſacred Titles none can merit. - 
my dear God ! how precious is thy Love 2? 
beſe are the Drops; ' what-are the Streams above * * 
Immortal thanks: my Soul doth-owe my God, . 
or: his well-orderd, . needful healing Rod : * 
he Book and Rod do well befit thy School; . 
orreftion 15 the portion of the Fool: , - 
he Rod it ſelf will make the Sluggard rife : - 
he Rod and Book make fooliſh Children: wite.::. 
felt or fear'd no evil at the firſt, . 
But my SouP's Miſery;. which is the worſt:.. 
hilſt for a SouEremedy I did look; . 
hy angry Storm my Body overtooks: © 
anguiſhing weakneſs ſhortens ſtrength and breaths. 
onſumes my fteſh, and threatens ſpeedy death: . 
\nd what Tfelt, .reviv'd the fearzof more ;; | 
or-now my Judgment ſeemed at the Door:: : 
WW knew not but it'might be a foretaſt* 
If greater Woe which Fmight feel at laſt"; | 
My new awakened-Soul amazed was, - 
0 think that unto Judgment it muſt paſs; . 
nd ſee the unſeen World ; and ſtand. before : 
he dreadful God whom Heav'n and Earth adore? ' 
Wl was unready to-behold thy Faces | 
WHaving no more affurance of thy Grace | . 
Having but lately too famiſtar been, 
ES With my ſeducing Fleſh, and hatefub fin : - 
My Thoughts of -Thee were terribleand ſtrange 
And of ſo great and an untimely Change! 
The threatned ruine I did thus condole; 


80 muft my ſcarce-born, unprepared Soul ' 


2 Before my dreadful Judge ſo ſoon appear ! | 

FAnd the decifive finaFSentence hear ! - 

. {5 Andall my Reckonings ſo ſoon bring im! * 

',F And give account to God for every finf'' _. 
" B 5 | Before: 


(26 ) 
Before I do my Soul's Condition know, 
Or any ſealed Pardon have to ſhew. 
What if I prove an unconverted Wretch ? 

And Juſtice ſhould my Soul to Torments fetch ? 
How know I but the endleſs Flames of Hell, 
May be the place where next my Soul ſhall dwell? 
Mercy would fave me, but I did rejedt it : 

Chriſt's Blood would cleanſe me,but I did negled it, 
And though I am not hopeleſs, who can bear 

To dye uncertain under fo great Fear ? 

O that my time had all been better ſpent ! 

And that my early Thoughts had all been bent 

In Preparation fer the Life to come; ; 
That now IT might have gone as to my home: 
And taken up my_Dwelling with the Bleſt ! 

Ard paſt to —_ Joy and Reſt ! 

O that the Pleaſures of my Sports and Toys, 

Had all been turn'd to Man-like holy Joys ! 

And thoſe Delights which Vanities engroſs'd, 
And ſpent on fleſhly Luſt, were worſe than loſt : 
Had all been ſweet Rejoycings in the Lord ! 

And in his holy Service and his Word ! 0 

O that I could my wafted Time call back ! 

Which now my Soul for greater Works doth lack; 
What would I give now for thoſe precions Days, 
Which once run out tn Pleaſures and Delays ? 

O had I liv'd a ſtri& and holy Life, 

Tho' under Hatred and malicious Strife ! 

Tho' Mens and Devils Fury T had born, 4 
And been the World's Reproach,Contempt,8Scorn. 
Then welcome Death, would but have quench'd m 

And bid the envrous World now do their worſt.(thirit 
Their Malice wouJd but to my Joys accrue, | 
And well-ſpent Time be ſweet to my Review. 

O happy Men whoſe Portion is above! 

Whoſe Hearts to God, and to his Service clove !. | 
' Who made Him, and his Word, their chief Deligh 
And walk'd in Uprightnefs, as in his ſight ! 
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\pprov'd their Hearts and Ways to him aſone i * 
s ready to appear before. his Throne! 
ow: I-had rather far be one of them, 
han one of Worldly Wealth, or Princely Stem, . 
)-now my-undreſs'd Soul is paſſing forth, 
ſee both what the World and Chriſt are. worth. 
Tl:us did the Face of Death my Soul awake; .. 
he Bonds of dead ſtupidity it brake! 
trig, holy Truth I eafily confeſs'd; 
ſaw that Godlineſs 15 not a Jeſt; 
y late beſotted Mind is now paſt doubt, 
That Folly's careleſs, Wiſdom 1s gevout :.. 
ſaw more clearly than Idid before, 
hat lies on an ungodly Sinner's ſcore? 
or what man's Powers were made;what is their uſe? / 
& what all Means and Mercies do conduce ? 
What is Man's Buſineſs while he's here below ?- 
ow much his Creatures to their Maker owe? - 
Whether the Saint or Brute be in the right ? 
hether it's beſt to live by Fatth or ſight ? 
What is true Wit, what Learning's moſt ſublime? 
How I and all ſhould value prectous Time? eG 
I faw it's nota thing indifferent, - Nos 
Whether my Soul to Heav'n or.Hell be ſents. 
Death alſo further taught me how to pray... 
And made me cry unto thee every day; 
It ſet me on'the trying of my ſtate, . 
Leſt I ſhould prove deceiv'd when *twas: too: late.:. 
Often and carefully I ſearch'd my Heart, .. | 
Whether in Chriſt by Faith I had a part? - 
It ſhew'd me fo much work to-do at-home,-. 
That alien needleſs Matters found ſmail room: 
It curb'd my Pride, and bury'd my Ambitian.; - 
Made me not only -bear a low Condition, . 
| But chooſe it; and all:things to eſtimate,. 
\. & As God, my Soul,: and Heav'n ſhould ſet the rate:-. 
For now, as clearly as I faw the Sun, 
I law in Lines which they may read that Re, "FS 
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(28 ) 
That Endleſs things are All, when-we compare,. 
And tranfitory tritles Nothing are : | c 
That Worldlings 1n their ſleep do talk and go, 
And all their /ives are but a dreaming ſhew: 
Only the true Believer lives awake, 4% 
And doth not ſpend his days in meer miſtake : 
That all whoare not Sarnts, are worſe than Brutes.. 
Theſe, O my Father! were thy. Rod's firſt-fruits. 
O my dear God ! how precious js thy Love 2 

Thus we rebjund up tothe Foys above. 

© Long thus before my God I lay proſtrate, 
Beggmsg for healing mercy at his gate! 

And for ſome longer time, to know his Truth,. 
Andinot unripe to wither in my Youth! / 

I begg'd that haſty Death he would: delay, 

And would-not ſnatch me unprepar'd away. 

T promiſed his mercies to rehearſe. 

If he the dreadful Sentence would reverſe. 

Could I have hop'd for Hezekiah's years. 

T ſhould'no-more than he, have ſpared tears: . 

Yet hath thy Mercy granted me fince then, 
More than thrice five,yea more than four times ten: 
My moan thou pity'dſt, and my cries didſt hear * 
Delaying Death ; not taking off my fear. : 
The threatning malady thou didſt abate; 
And into many otters didſt tranſlate ;- 
Which: gave- me hope of ſome preparing fpace 
But none that-Earth would prove a Reſting place, 
Appointing 'me to ſerve in-gentle Chains, 

In wholfom ſickneſs, and try healing pains !- 

So greatas might my head-ſtrong thoughts reſtrain 
From-ranning after things terrene and vain -: 
Yet were they not ſo great as to-make lefs,. 

My Service, or my ſober chearfulneſs:. 

©» what a happy mixture didſt thou- make !- 
How- meet a courſe did thy wiſe Mercy take ? - 
This was the pregnant bleſfing, kept for ſtore, 
" Which multiply'd into a thouſandi more ! 
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which hath run parallel with all my days; 


or which I owe thee everlaſting praile : 


roo great for Volumes ; too high-for a Veiſe :+ 


\nd therefore endleſs Life muſt them rehearſe. 
i. A Life ſtill near to Death, did me pofleſfs.. 


With a deep ſenſe of Time's great preciouſneſs. 
To loſean hour I thoughta greater loſs. 


han much. of ſordid worldtings golden drofs. . 


I thought them mad that caſt their time away, 
Being uncertain of another day. 


hat idly prate, and play,and feaſt, and drink, 


WSo near Eternity's moſt dreadful brink! 


With filthy, guilty Souls, unjuſtifi'd ; - 
ndone for evermore if thus they dyd. 


d! thought I, where 1s thefe men's brains and ſenſe, 


ho care no more whither they-go from hence ?- 
Paſtime T thought worſe than a Bedlam word : 


The Name and Thing my very Soul abthorr'd. 


2. This methodiz'd my Studies to my gain ; 


{Sham the contending, jingling, formal veit: . 
The greateſt matters it did firft tmpoſe: 
Neceſſity my Book and Leffon chole : 


I ſtudy'd firſt to fave my felfand others ; 
What edifi'd my own Soul and my Brothers: - 
Thence to the Branches I in order clime ; 
Firſt Few and Great; next - Many, Small, ſublime. 
I nere preferr'd to Talk; before, to Eat 
Words, before Things, the Difh before the Meat : 
And yet I love and value all the reſt. | 
My curious mind would fain have known the teaft: 
But knowing Life's too-ſhort to reach to all, 
F left till aft the needleſs'things and fmall. 
3. The frequent ſight of Death's moſt awful face, 
Rebuk'd my floth, and bid me' mend my pace ! * 


& Thou knew'ſt my dulneſs needed ſuch a ſpur; 
z So prone was-I to trifle and demur. © 
E Who dare his-Soul for gain or pleaſure fell, 
That lives as in the fight of Heay'n and Hell F 
| 4 This 
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4- This calld me out to work while it was day ;. 

And warn poor Souls to turn without delay :; 

Reſolving ſpeedily thy Word to Preach, 

With Ambroſe, I at oncedid learn and teach. 

Still thinking I had little time to liye, 

My fervent Heart to win Men's Souls did ſtrive. 

I Preach'd, as never ſure to Preach again, 

And as a dying Man to dying Men! 

© how ſhould Preachers Men's Repenting crave, ' 

Who fee how near the Church is to the Grave ? 

And ſee that while we Preach and Hear, we Dye, 

Rapt by ſwift Time to vaſt Eternity ! | 

What Statues, or what Hypocrites are they. 

Who between ſleep and wake do preach and pray ? 

As if they feared wakening the Dead ! 

Or were but lighting Sinners to their Bed ! 

Who ſpeak of Heav'n and Hel] as on a Stage! 

And make the Pulpit but a Parrot's Cage ? 

Who teach as Men that care not much who learns} 

And preach in Jeſt to Men that fin in earns. 

Surely God's Meſſenger, if any Man, 

Should ſpeak with all the ſeriouſneſs he can ; 

Who treateth 1n the Name of the Moſt High, 

Ahout the Matters of Eternity ! 

Who muſt prevail with Sinners Now or Never, 

As thoſe that muſt be ſav'd Now, if Ever « 

When Sinners endleſs Joy or Miſery, 

On the Succeſs of his Endeavours lie! 

Though God be free, he works by Inſtruments, . | 

And wiſely fitteth them to his Intents.. 

A proud, unhumbled Preacher is unmeet , 

To lay proud finners humbled at Chrift's Feet : 

So are the blind to tell Men what God faith, 

And faithleſs Men to propagate.the Faith. 

The Dead are unfit means to raiſe the Dead: 

And Enemies to give the Children Bread: 

And utter ſtrangers to the life to come, 

Are not the beſt Conduftors to our home: 
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/ 53 Whey that yet never learn'd to Live and Dye, 
Will ſcarcely teach 1t others feelingly : 
MOr if they ſhould preach others to Salvation, 
Mlnhappy Men that preach their own Damnation. 
How oft did I come down with ſhame and grief, 
Not that I was ſo homely or ſo brief; 
But that my own Soul was no more awake, 
\nd felt no more the things of which I ſpake ! 
hat God was nam'd with no more Reverence ; 
Nor ſinners pity'd with a deeper ſenſe : 
hat cloſer warnings did not pierce men's ears, 
Set home by greater fervencyand tears; 
And that my ſpeeches were ſo cold and flight, 
About things of unutterable weight ; 
And that I ſpake with no more ſeriouſneſs, 
When lHeav'n or Hell attended the ſucceſs : 
As one that ſees by Faith the Joys and Woes, 
To which the Godly and the Wicked goes. 
53880 my dear God, how precious is thy Love? 
How ſhould we prize and ſeek: the Joys above ? 
Thy Methods croſt my ways: my young defire 
& To Academick Glory did aſpire : 
8 Fain 1d have fat in ſuch a Nurſes Lap, 
Where I might long have had a ſluggard's Nap: 
Or have been dandled on her Reverend Knees; 
And known by honoured Titles and Degrees; 
And there have ſpent the Flower of my Days, 
In ſoaring in the Air of humane Praiſe : 
. & Ya, andT thought it needful to thy Ends, 
g To make the prejudiced World my Friends ; 
That fo my Praiſe might go before thy Grace, 
Preparing Men the Meflage to embrace; 
Alſo my Work and Office to adorn, 
And to avoid prophane contempt and ſcorn. 
But theſe were not thy thoughts; thou didſt foreſee 
$ That ſuch a courſe would not be beſt for me : 
& Thou mad'ſt me know that men's contempt gp {corn 
Is ſuch a croſs as muſt be daily born: _ 
Any 
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Thy Mercy would not have me ſplendid 'drofs ;.: 
A Miniſter of Pomp ; but of the Croſs ; 
| That Croſs which Hypocrites may Preach & Hear ; 
But all that follow Chriit muſt alfo bear. | 
No Honour muſt I have to-bring to thee, 
But what thou firſt communicat'ſt to me. | 
In founding of thy Church, thou didſt declare | 
How well all-worldly Honours thou: could ſt fpare ! 
Both -in the Chief moſt blefled Corner Stone, 
And in the moſt of thoſe that built thereon: (then, 
And what'great ſwelling Names have done fince. 
Chorch-Rents and Rutns write without a Pen : 
High Titles as the firſt inchanting Cup, 
Caſt down the Church by: lifting of it up. 
Titles retle& on Minds. Theſe muſt be low. 
By humble Love all muſt. thy Servants know... 
Yet I deny not but a perfe&t mind, 
May more advantage here than danger find : 
Thy Soil is oft'manured by ſuch dung. 
Tie Honour give to whom it doth belong : 
It may be ſafe to- others ; but to me 
*Twas beſt from ſuch Temptations-to be free : 
Let my perferment lye in ſerving all: 
Whilſt-I fit low, I have not far to fall. 
Keep me from the Temptation of the Devil ! : 
For fo thou doſt deliver us from Evil. 
My youthful Pride and Folly now I ſee, | 
That grudg'd for want of Titles and Degree. - 
That bluſh'd with ſhame when this defe& was! 

pet nl _- known, | 
And gn mnglorious:- Name could hardly own, 
Attempting to have hid it-twice or thrice, 
With vile equivocations next to lies. 
And to thy Methods was unreconcil d,” 
Becauſe I was not Rabbz, Dotor, ſtyl'd. 
Forgive this Pride ; and break the Serpent*'s brain; 
Phack up the poiſonous Root, till none .remain. MW; 
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ive me the Wiſdom ; Ile not beg the Fame- 
rant me the- thing ; let others take the name. 
WGive me the Learning, and it is no harm, 

If thou ſhalt place me in the loweft Form. 
Honour are ſhaddows, which from ſeekers tly ; 
But follow after thoſe who them deny. 

I brought none with me to thy work ; but there 


e ! ſl found more than I eaſily could bear : 


\[though thou wouldſt not give me, . 
' whatI would, Matt. 20.21. 


hou gaveſt me the promis'd hun- ( 1arr.rg. 29: 

| dred-fold. Ry 
0 my Pear God ? how precious is thy Love ? 
Thy ways, not ours, lead to the Foys above. 


utc. 
w £- # 


The Third Part. 


T HE wondrous Mercy of my bounteous Lord, . 
. Whichſent me forth to Preach lysſacred Ward, 
Prepar'd my way, and call'd me to the place, 

here I muſt firſt proclaim his Saving Grace: 

All things thou ſuitediſt fitly to my need, 
G1ving me freedom, ſeaſon, ground and feed : 
Poor thirſty Souls, attend with greedy Ear, 
WCrowding in multitudes thy Word to hear : - 
gTihy Mercy opening ſo wide a door, 

Gave ſome firſt-fruits betimes, and hopes of more.. 
The various places where my Lot did fall, 
cre all appointed to me by thy Call. 

I never was to any of them brought, 
By the Dire&ion of my own forethought : 
Much leſs was ever any by me ſought ; - 

And leaſt of all, by price or bargain bought. 
{ nere found cauſe of one place to repent ; 


Although my fins in all I muſt lament.) 
None 
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None were foreſeen ; yet after ſeen to reafon, 
To be the fitteſt for the Work and Seaſon, 
But amang all, none did ſo much abound 
With fraitful Mercies, as that barren Ground, 
Where I did make my beſt and longeſt ſtay, 
And bore the Heat and Burden of the Day; 
Mercies grew thicker there than Summer-flower, 
They over-numbered my Days and Hours : 
There was my deareſt Flock, and ſpecial Charge. 
Our hearts in mutual Love thou didſt enlarze: WM 
"Twas therethat Mercy did my Labours bleſs 
With the moft great and wonderful Succefs. 
Yet there were Sons of Belial, whoſe Rage 
Reaſon with Truth and Love could not aſſwage : 
Who lov'd and hated, juſt as Satan bid them; 
Rul'd by the Reins of Luſt by him that rid them+ 
In fwiniſh DrunkennEfs they drown'd their Wits: 
Moſt furious in their rude tumultuons Fits. 
As Boars or Stags, at other times more tame, 
When luſtful heats their Blood and Brains inflame; 
Fiercely aſſault fuch as ſtand tn the way ; 
None's fate before them till their: Heats decay : 
So doth the love of revellings and ſport, 
Poor brutiſh. fleſhly ſinners fo tranſport, 
That ragingly they fly in that Man's Face, 
Who doth by ſacred Truth their Sin diſgrace: 
And as in Armies Drums and Trumpets ſound, 
The frightful Cries of wounded Men to drownd; i 
And even the fearful in the furious Crowd 
Are carry'd on to Death through ſtreams of Blood. 
So thoſeenſnared Youths who formerly, 
Out of the Rout retain'd ſome Modeſty, 
Conjoyned with the Rabble, did as they; 
The common Fuxy and their Luſts obey : | 
Run with the HeM: Mirth and the Rabbles noiſe 
Drown Reaſon's Plea, and God's reclaiming voice; 
eath is forgot.: Conſcience cannot be heard, 
Hell and Damnation now are little fear'd : & 


x 
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, Whey have their curſe,and their own ſentence paſs: 

{way with Zeſits/ give us Barabbas 
\way with Preachers, who diſturb our Game ! 

alk not of Judgment: let us bear the blame ! 
Vhilſt grieved Preachers can but wiſh ind groan, 
© that your day of Mercy you had known ! 
ers my dear God ! how precious is thy Love ? 
hich looks on ſuch with pit) from above ? 
7e, i Now England's horrid Civil Wars began, 

When God a ſinful Nation meant to fan. | 
hen fin grown high and bold,out fac'd the Light ; 
Vhen Pride and FaGon pleaded Divine Right; 
Vhen moſt their Love,and ſome their Patience loſt; 

e : When proud malicious Men muſt not be crofs'd 3 
hen wiſe men ſeemed fools, and fools ſeem'd wiſe; 
n: {Wind when the worſt were beſt in their own eyes; ' 
ts When Picty with Lazarus wasloath'd ; 
nd Sin with Purple and fine Linnen cloath'd : 

\nd when the ſacred Tribe, deſpiſing Souls, 

ne;Whro' love of wealth and honour blow'd the coals? 

When Demas for the World deferted Paul ; 

\nd their own matters were firſt ſought by all; 
Vhen they that ſought their good things in this life 
ad haniſh'd love, and fill'd the Church with ſtrife ! 

here ſtriving Fa&tions Charity defy'd, 

\nd carnal Councils did the Church divide! 

hen ſwiniſh Gadarens did Chriſt refuſe, 
d;Wnd the Prophane his Servants did abuſe. | 

hen Holineſs the common Foe was deem'd, 
d.WAnd nothing more intolerable ſeem'd. | 

hen holy Truth and Preachers were deſpis'd 

A\nd wicked means to caſt them out devis'd. 

hen Sin preſum'd to make a mock of Grace, 

\nd Folly ſpit reproaches in Chriſt's Face. 

ce: When vulgar rage had found this common vent; 
-e:And 1mpious Scorn on Godlineſs was ſpent. 
hen Sin was not ſo much oppos'd as God, 


Then were we ready for the bloody Rod. 
Ie] When 
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( 36 ) 
When thoſe (ins reign'd that muſt not now be nan 
But by Heaven's Juſtice ſhall at laſt be ſham'd, 
When old condemaed vanities and crimes 
Became the reverend Virtues of the Times, 
Then Godin Judgment ſat to plead his Cauſe, 
And judge the proud . Deſpiſers of his Laws. 
Baniſhed Love doth feſterd hearts forſake : 
Blindneſs, ſuſpicions, wrath poſleſſion take : 
Each man unto the fire his Fagot brought, 
And each againſt another quarrels ſought. 
The whirl-wind in the North did firſt ariſe, \ 
And raiſe the duſt which troubled Engliſh Eyes, 
And though Heaven's mercy there prevented bloat 
The Iriſh fury ſhed a crimſon tlood.: 
The French blood ſhew'd the temper of the Nation, 
Their Faith and Faithfulneſs keep Moderation, 
Their Bartholomews hot dog days thirft had co 
* Thirty or forty thouſand lives at Þ * Thianus 
; | moſt. & Davila. 
But Ireland's Romiſh Zeal was hotter far, * 
And in their preparation to a War, 
* Two hundred thouſand they ſur- y * Zarl. of 
| (priz'd and flew, ( Orery's 4: 
Not that their Will ſo ſmall a mea-C wer to a Pf - 
(fure krew. Y #ition, t 
But here God check'd their Power.and heard the cris 
Of dying Innocents, which pierce the Skies : 
England affrighted by her Neighbours harm, 
Threatned to be the next,takes the Allarm, 
As Citizens that ſee a raging flame 
Threaten che Neighbours houſes with the ſame, 
Do leave their Trades, and altogether run, 
Trying to quench the Fire where it begun; 
And then pull down tie houſes which adjoyn ;: 
Some ſeek to ſave the goods, ſome to purloin ; 
The well-built Piles,and curious Rooms muſt down, 
To buy the Safety of the fearful Town, 
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mn Neighbour's houſe is uſed like a Foe's, 
* Wecauſe the Fire, the Hook, no diff rence knows, 
ear pulleth down the next, to fave the moſt, 
ruins more than needs leſt all be loft. 
Smoak and confuſed crouds do blind men's eyes, 
11 are amazd, with hideous: flatnes and cryes 
$0 England, too combuſtible before, 
Seeing ſo great a flame ſo near her door, 
as frighted into ſuch Convulfion Fits, 
\5 firſt did break her Peace, and next her Wits. 
Dangers breed fears,and fears more dangers bring : 
The Bees to fave their Honey uſe their ſting ; 
Rowzed in angry Swarm they ſeck their Foe, 
he next they meet muſt feel the ſmarting blow. - 


Cetera deſunt, preſunt, adſunt. 


Tpurpoſed to have recited the moſt notable mer- 
cies of my Life, in continuing this Hymn of 

hanksgiving to my gracious God; but the qua- 
lity of the Subje&, and the Ages Impatience ſtopt 
me here, and I could go no further, and my pain- | 
ful and ſpiritleſs Age is now unfit for Poetry : 
F-And the matter is fo large, as would have made 
the Volume big. 


eee 


3- The Reſolution. 
F PS AL. 189. 96. 
Written when I was ſilenced and caſt out, &c. 
| B+ F have caſt up the Account _ 
nl, What it will coſt to come to thee; 
I find to what it will amount 
A ſerious Chriſtian to be. 
: When 
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hen Fleſh was weighing, thou puts in 
Thy Love, and the Eternal Crown, 

Againſt a Feather, and a Sin: 


And yet it thought theſe weigh'd thee down, 


Fool as I was, 1 took its Word, | 
And choſe what Fg did recommend : 
How could I more have wrong'd my Lord ? 

Or more his Love and Name offend ? 
It had been wifer fo have thought, 
The Earth is weigh'd downby a Fly : 
Than to prefer a thing of nought 
' - Before the Love of the Moſt High. 


I ſee now what falſe Scales can do, 
Ina deceitful partial Hand : 1 
T will no more believe a Foe ; 
But to the Holy Covenant ſtand. 


x. Will Friends turn Foes ? That cannot be ; 3 
They were my greateſt Foes before, 
That would have kept my Soul from thee, 4 


Their Malice now can do no more. 


F11 bid theſe cruel Friends farewel ; 
_ Even Satan would be ſuch a Friend, ; 
He'd pleaſe and flatter me to Hell, 
And thither doth their Friendſhip tend. 


He wants not Friends that hath thy Love, i 
And may converſe and walk with thee; 

And with thy Saints here and above ; ] 
With whom for ever I muſt be, 

In the Communion of Saints, | 


Is Wiſdom, Safety and Delight : 
And when my Heart declines and faints, 
It's rais'd by their Heat and Light. 
Thy Spirit in them ſpeaks and prays; 
Their Speech 1s holy, clean and quick: . 
Dead-hearted Fools talk but of Toys: * 
Their Speech and mirth eyen make me fick. 


2 Muſl 


LE» 
Muſt Lies and Slanders me defame ? 
That Innocence may not be known 2? 
uſt proud Men's Malice blot my Name, - 
With Efithets that are their own 2 
Thou juitify'ft when Men accuſe, 
Thou'lt anſwer all the ſpite of Tongues, 
And do them right whom Men abuſe, 
And plenteouſly repair their Wrongs. 


It's no great matter what Men deem, 
Whether they count me good or bad ; 
In their Applauſe and beſt Eſteem, | 
There's no Contentment to be had. 

I ftand not to the Bar of Man; 
[t's thy Diſpleafure makes me fad : 

My Thoughts and A&tions thou wilt ſcan: 
If thou approve me, I am glad. 


3. Muſt T before the Ruling Power 

Be cal'd with Shame to plead my Cauſe ? 
And judged as an Evil-doer, 

And as a Rreaker of their Laws ? 
So was the Lord of Life accus'd, 


'D, 


Slander'd and ſcorn'd with cruel Spight! - . 


And as a MalefaQor us'd, | 
And one that claimed C2/ar's Right. 


Falſe witneſs cloudeth Innocence : 
Truth ſeemeth conquer'd by a Lye. 
Patience forbears a juſt defence; 

And Life it felf is judg'd to dye. 
Methinks I ſee thee cloath'd with ſcorn ; 
And ſpit upon, and buffeted, 
And crowned with the piercing Thorn, 

Away to Execution led. 


It moſt amazeth-me to think 
Thou beareſt the repute of Sin / 

The bitter Cup which thou didſt drink, 
Had nothing bitterer therein, 
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The Sun did well to hide his face, 
When Sun did Righteouſneſs eclipſe : 
And the moſt Juſt js with diſgrace 
A Sinner judg'd by ſinners Lips. 


Thy ſteps, Lord, in this dirt [ ſee; 
And leſt my'Soul from God ſhould ſtray, 
I'll bear my Croſs and follow thee ; | 
Let others chuſe the fairer way. 
My face 1s meeter for the Spit ; 
I am more ſuitable to ſhame ; 
And to the taunts of ſcornful wit : 
It's no great matter for 'my Name; 


4. Muſt I be driven from my Books 2 | 
From Houſe, and Goods, and deareſt Friends 2 
One of thy ſweet and gracious looks, | | 
For more than this will make amends. 
The World's thy Book : There I can read, 
* Thy Power, Wiſdom, and thy Love: 

And thence aſcend by Faith, and feed 
Upon the better things above. 


TI read thy works of Providence : 
Thy Spirit, Confcience, and thy Rod 
Can teach without book all the ſenſe, 
To know the World, my ſelf, and God. 
Few Books may ſerve, when Thou wilt teach : 
Many have ftoln my precious time: 
I'll leave my Books to hear thee preach : 
Church-work is beſt when thou doſt chime. 


As for my Houſe, it was my Tent, 
While there I waited on thy Flock: 
That work is done ; that time 15 ſpent : 
There neither was my Home nor Stock, 
Would I in all my Journey have 
Still the ſame Inn and Furniture ? 
- Oreaſe and pleaſant dwellings crave, 
Forgetting what thy Saints endure? 
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y Lord had taught me how to. want | 

A place.\ wherein to put my, ical :; 
Vhile he is mine, I'll be content, - 

To beg or lack.my daily bread, _ 

eavn is my roof, Earth is my floor : 

Thy Loye cat keep me dry and warm 
hriſt and * thy Bounty are niy ſtore : 

Thy Angels guard' me from all har me: 


s for my Friends, they are not loſt: 
The o—_— VIs.of thy Feet, = 

hough parted . now by Tempeſts to 
Shall Feel i in the Heay'n nicet, | 

i llwe are cenfred all in thee; © © 
Members tho diftant, of one Head: 

* I the ſamie*Familly we 'be,. 
W By the ſame-Faith and Spirit led. 


fore thy Thigh we daily meet, li : me 
As Joynt 'I etitioners to thee: - a. 

1 ſpirit we*each' \ Whier greet, z iT oy 
Ahd ſhall aga 1 each vihertee.” 0D 
he Heaye * world without ea” 

Shall be my company above * 7. \*" 

nd thou my'beſt. and ſureſt Friends: 


Who ſhall? divide me” from thy Love? 2, 


« Muſt T forſake: the Soil and Air, ” 5 tho 
Where 4 '1 drew any vital bieaty 2. 
hat way may be as near and fajr:. z 
Thence I may cometo thee by: death.” 

| Countries afe "thy Father's Larids ; © 
Thy Son, thy Love doth ſhine on all 

e may in all lift up.pure hands, >*i:-v-: 

And with ye a x theecall, LY 


boſe baniſh'd. Fe thit 0 fron th __ 
Strange't6 y Service, Love Ind Oy ; Hoops 
nd, loft in Mrs fekeh feger2) one et | 


Thy R709 1 PO thee," '" 
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( 42 ) 
May but my Soul dwell near my God, 
And walk-with him in Faith and Love; * 
No matter where be my abode, 
Til to his Glory I remove. 


6 What .if in Priſon 1 muft dwell? 
May I not there converſe with thee? 

Save me from-fin, thy wrath, and Hell, 
Call me thy Child; -and Iam free. 

No walls or bars cank thee out: 
None can confine a holy Soul: 

The Streets of Heav'n it walks about; 
None can its Liberty controul :' 


Alas, my darkned mind is chain'd - 
- To Earth and Fleſh through unbelief L 

It looks and longs by diſtance pain'd 3 -: 1 - | 
When wilt thou hear and ſend relief 2 

© looſe theſe Chains of Sin and Fleſh! | 
Enlarge my heart in th Commands : 

Could IT but love thee asT wiſh, *, 
How light would be all other bands 2 | 


7, Muft T el Sickneſſes and Smart, - 
And ſpend- my days CNET | 
Yet if thy Love refreſh my Y 
I need not overmuch co " 
This Fleſh hath drawn 'm plan. to ſin; - 
If it muſt ſmart, thy witt be done'3 
O fill me with thy Joys within, . 
And then Ti['|t it grieve aloe, 


Then to its ſufferings TU conſent” 

War bom > an uy pf 
t pain meto 
And fin nay be confum = : 

Pain will be [be long. 
Yet, Lan, rem Lea 

Drop in thy Cordiak: m 

| Nd es rg 


$1; 
W485 
$1400 
I 166 1:48 
N ' 
z 
f 
[ 
To 
1 
#7 414 
tt 
il 
Ft} 
333! 
Hl 
£ 
'T 1 
I i 
Wo 
i 
q! 
j; 
i! | 
{| 
is: 
F;'87 
Wilt: 
| | 
Wit; 
1: 
1+: 14418} 
"mn 
nn! 
4: 
i / 1B 
; + et | 
11:12:26 
: if (4:18 
"|! 
141108 
H {1:46 
{ 1 -411H 
: is (1350 
, HCH 
' Hil 
| [100 
; Hl: 
' LTH 
Tt 
b jt 
(Hill 
nth 
$t1:3t 
d ION 
| ll 
9 ; 
Tt | 


—oencns 


rs. een en —_ 
nn eee neo >< 
Boe ene RN I cn 


"6 ou 43 ) "X 
1know my Fleſh muſt turn to diff. 
My parted Soul muſt come to thee, 
1 undergo thy Fudgment juft, 
And in the endleſs world muſt be. 
this there's moſt of - Far and Foy, 
Becauſe there's moſt of Sz and Grace, 
n will this mortal frame deſtroy, | 
"MW But Chriſt will bring me to thy face.. * 
-Wre's Faith's great Tryal: Pain may force ; - 
Wang Pride may willingneſs pretend ; * 
ſtupid Fool dic like his Horſe, 
And Heathens make a Beaſt-like end. 
«Wil ſinful Fleſh is loth to die :; 
WSenſe to the unſeen world is ſtrange : 
q | A dreads the moſt High, 
And tr thatfo great a change. 
_- It faith can (ee. beyond the Skies, 
EE Where now our headin glory is; 
1 above Fleſh-and Senfe can riſe, 
Munto the World of Saints in bliſs. 
: Wanſing the Soul from Fleſh and Sin, 
{Abſtrafting it from things below ; 
- draws the Veil, and entering in, 
e's glorious Myſteries can know. 
et forth thy Beams and. Hand of Grace : 
Wen mine Fyes: Take wp my Heart: 
- Wuaint it with the Holy Place, 
Whe Joys and Glory where thou art. 
- Wet menotbe ſtrange at home !. 
\Ptrange to the Sun, and Life of Souls : 
'FPoſing this Jow and darkned Room , _ 
amiliar with Worms and Moles ! 
- The ſtrange unto my Head? 
he World of Knowledge; Love and J5yes ?- - 
| (Prerling here'among the Dead, + | 
ak FAnd taken up with Dreams and Toyes ? \ 


; C2 Ard 
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_ And ſtrange to'Angeſs, whoattend 
On Man, and-in his good deli ht'; 

And though unſeen, da'us 6m. 

Miniſtring for us: day-and night: 2 


Am I the firſt that'go this way ? #7 ere 
How many. Saints, 'are gone before ? 54 

How many enter-every da } 2: WH 
Into thy Kingdom by this door 2... 

Chriſt was once dead, and: jna: Grave : i 
Yet conquer'd-Death, and roſe again: - |. 
And by this Method he. will. fave TH 

His Seryants.that:with him ſhall. reign... 


Shall 1 draw back and-fear: the end . 
Of all my forrows, 'tears and 'pain ? 

To which my Life and'Labours tend ! 
Without which all had beemin vain? - 

Can 1 forever hgcontent, _ . . 
Without true Ha pineſs _ _ 

Is Earth hecome ſo exce | 

That I ſhould take it ; Cay  beſt?. 


Or can I think of finding here - Io 
That which my Soul ſo Ed fought? F-£1. 
Should I refuſe thoſe Joys. through fear,  .. 7 
Which bounteous Love ſo dearly bought? | # 
All that doth taſt of Heay'n is good: 
Wher Heav'nly Li, ht doth me inform ;' - 
When Heavenly Life ftirs in my Blood ; + 
-When Heavenly.Zove my Heart doth ward 


No wonder'if Time's womb. be. ſtreight,.. 
And Souls through pain and. Arangenels Fo | 
Into . the glorious world : of Light, + 
Which - death tranſlateth tim unto. 
The ſtraggeneſs will be quickly over, ] 
When once the Heaven-born Soul is there : ; 
' One ſight of God will-it recover + * 
From all this backwardueſs and feat. 


(45) 
To us Chriſt's loweſt parts ;” his feet, 

"Union and Faith muſt yet ſuffice , 
0 guide and comfort us «© It's meet 

We truſt our Head who hath our Eyes, 
briſt- ſeeth all that T would ſee : 

The Way and End to Him awe known : 

e hath prepar'd the Place for me : 

Hel Love and Uſe me as his Own, 


ow many euiltleſs creatures die, 
To be a feaſt or food to me ? 
ho love their Lives as. well as I? 
And hath not God more right to me? 
oft I be priviledg'd alone ? 
Or no man Die until he pleaſe ? 
'FAnd God depoſed from his Throne, * 
"= And humane generation ceaſe ? 
Whough all the Reaſons I can ſee, 
Why I ſhould «1iiingly ſubmit, - 
\nd comfortably come to thee; 
My God, thou muſt accompliſh it. 
Mhe Love which filld up all my daies, 
Will not forſake me to the end: 
-\Wrhis broken Body thou wilt raiſe : 


My cpu 'I to thee commend. = _ 
Decemb. 3. 1663» 


4. Divine Love's Reſt. 
(Written on Herbert's Poems.) 


HE armorous Needle knows no other REST, 
—_—_ at its dear attraQive Loadſtone's breat. 


| » oh ing dead before the Potent touch, 
; Wits O jel an and Afﬀection were not ſuch. 
C 3 The 


—- (46) 
The Oily Body married to a Spark, \ 1 
Which ſome cold Flint had lockt up in the dx 
By the unſeen Hot Soul is made fo bright, 
As if in it that Soul appear'd to fight; 
Which in revenge for its reſtraint” and toil, _. 
Still working upwards, waſts the loving Oil; - 
Having a higher Love, is not content, 
Until it reachits proper Element. 

Thus Heav'n-born Souls, but lately dead in fin; 
By Faith and Love the heavenly Life begin : 
And daily mounting upwards, take their flight, 
From Flcſh and Earth unto the World of Light; 
Where Darkneſs; Sin or Grief ſhall never ente 
Where all the Saints are one in God their Cent 
* Where Love reveals it felf with open face, 
Raviſhing Souls prepar'd by Saving Grace. 
Love is their Kingdom : it's a word of Love, 
Which they were hatcht for by the holy Dove. 
Here he 1s kindling the Czleſtial fire, 
Which knows its riſe, and doth: to God aſpire; 
God who 1s all, ſhall there have all my ſtore; 
And yet my: Friends have not the leſs, but more 
Love is now panting, greaning in my breaſt: 
Love will be then my SouP's Eternal Feaſt. 
Love now Saſutes us in the Goſpel ſtory : 
But then Eternal Love will be onr Glory. . 
Up then,my Soul,and ſwiftly Heayenward tend, 
Wehre Love ſhall have no check,no bounds,no en( 


5. On David's Pfalms. 


M; God'ſince firſt thy Love thic heart did toogl 
4 It faith, I-cannot love my God too much.}/ 
It looketh up, and panteth for that Grace, 1 
. Which may exalt- if, and unveil. thy. face, ...- - 
| Dark 


| Ne eo der thou canſt 


(47) 
Darkneſs and Diſtance are its grievous Chains ; 
oubts and fears do feed its griping Pains, 

.and wonde! ſo ſtrange ;_ 
Where thou haſt freely made ſo great a change, 
Long it hath ſearch't in-hope to find the Art, 

To raiſe and. warm a dull and heavy Heart : 

And now I find 1t praiſed by One, 

Fhat now 1s. praiſing thee before'thy Throne. 

Here are the ſacred words :: Here's David's Lyre : 
But where's the quickning czleſtial fire? 

I know the Eye of Heav'n is on my Heart : 

God looks my Soul ſhould bear the chicfeſt part. 


Wits winged Faith, and flaming Love within; , 


That muſt the pleaſant Melody begin: 
The holy Spirit muſt tune and touch each ſtring , 
Elſe ſmootheſt Verſe will be a harſhdull thing. 
Diſplay thy.Love; ſhoot down thy vital Raies ! 
Teachthiis cold heart the works of Love and Praiſe ! 
O then,what Life ad Joy theſe Pſalms will bring, 
When. it's thy Spirit, and my Soul that ſing! - 
And though low ſtreins with ſtops,are here _— 
Yet Perfedt Love and Praiſe ſhall be my REST. 


2. - — 9M. —ethet. 


— 4 


+ The Threefold Nativity. 


Prima dies hominemt peperit, ſanumque ſecunda 
Natalis : pariet Mars tertia glorificatum. . - 


Y firſt Birth-day brought forth-a Xan,in fin* 
VI. But one that could not work;nar go nor ſpeak. 
My ſecond did-a Life of Grace begin, / ' - - 
But ſuch,  _ diſeas'd:and weak. 
The third from: fleſhly bonds will me releaſe, 
And bring me to the world a A 
| F200 Wahere- 


| ——_— y 
Where all my; fins and vexing griefs” fhall ceaſe; 
And Faith ſhall end in ſl Love and Sight$0a 
This death begins ;- but 'tis the RefurreQion, ''We 
. Fhat fully ſhalf obliterate ſins ſtory ;- s 
And ſtate both Soul and Body in perfe&ion,(GlmyWot 
Where Grace and Nature ſhall be crown'd with! 
As Nature taught me firſt complaining cryes, . hy 
Before.it did acquajnt me with Delight: _ 
$0 Grace with grief firſt' fill d my Heart and Eye" 
Before it ſhewed me the joyful ſight, | 
| Why ſhould not Death then be a ſtraiter Door 
Than either that of Nature or of- Grace ? 
Which brihgs us unto the Eternal Store, 
Of Joy and Glory in God's ſhining-face ? 


C————————. "5 = 


"7, Self-denyal.. ' 4 | 
_ A Dial5gue between the Fleſh and the Spirit. , 


4: Meſh. «fs 597 z 
WW Hat .' become Nothing ! ne're perſwade me to it 
God mage me Something : and-Fle-not und 1t, 
| Spirit, 
Thy Something is not. thine, but his that gaye it. 
Reſign to him, ifthon mean to fave it. - 
__ Fleſh. a 
God gave me Life : and ſhall T chooſe to die 
Before my time ? or pine in miſery / ' © 
: x Is Spirits 6 dar BA. *© 
God is thy. Life :. If then thou feareſt death; 
| Tethim be all thy ſoul, thy pulſe; and breath. 
n7-.bos i: Eielh. 7 i off | 
What 1 muft hate myſelf? when as my brother -: 
Amt lrue me-:.' and I may not hate another 2 -/- -+ 
tg, 5 Sprrih, 


Pea A. + 
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Spirit. 


oath what i is loathſom : Love God in the reſt: 


e truly love's himſelf, that love's God beſt. 
Fleth. 


moth God our caſe and pleaſure to us grudge ? 


doth Religion make a man a drudge 2 
Spirit. 
hat is thy Poyſon which thou calleſt Pleaſure : 
nd that thy drudgery which thou count'ſt thy 
Fleſh. (treaſure - 
Vho can endure to be thus-mewed up 2? 
ind under Laws for every bit and cup 2 
| Spirit. 
30d's Cage 15 better than the Wilderneſs, 
Vhen Winter compenliberty brings diſtrefs. . 
| Fleſh. 
Meaſre's mans Happineſs : The Will's not free 


0 chooſe our miſery : This cannot be. 


Spirtte 


od 15 mans End : with him are hzghefl Joys: 
Bea . 


nfual pleaſures are but dreams and toys. 
ould ſin ſeem ſweet ! Is Satan turn'd thy friend ? 
i not thy ſweet prove bitter in the.end 2? 
thou foundſweeter pleaſures than God's Love? 
5 2 fools laughter like the oys above? _ 


deauty ſurpa all deceitful paints : 


hat's empty mirth to the delights of Saints? 
od would not have. thee have.lcſs joy, but more : 
nd therefore ſhew's thee the eternal ſtore. 
' . +. = 
ho can love. ; baſeneſs, poverty and-want- ? 


Ind under pining fi ickneſs _ be content 2 


Spirit. 
e that. hath laid his-treaſure up above. 


\nd plac't his portion only in God's love : 


hat waits for Glory when his life is done : 
his man\will be content with God alone, 


cs 


£50) 


What good” will ſorrom pope ws 2 Is not mivth 
Fitter to warm a cold heart here on earth 2? 
Troubles will come whether we will or no : 


Fle never baniſh pleaſure, and choſe wo. 
Spirit. 


Then chooſe not fin ; touch not forbidden thing: 


Taſte not the ſweet that endleſs forrow brings. 
If thou love pleaſure, take in God th _ 


Look not for lafting j _ doing ill 


Aﬀiftion's better : life will ſoon be done : 
Pleaſure ſhall be my part ere all be gone. 
Spivis. 
Proſperity is barren: all men ſay 
' The ſoil is beft where there's the deepeTt way. 


Life is for work,and not to ofile i m play. 
Now ſow thy feed : labour while. it is day. 


The Rantiaen ſeeks his game in barren plain ; 


Dirty landanſwers beſt the Plowmans pains. 
Paſſengers care not ſo the oy fair, ; 

Hiisbandien would have the beſt ground and 2 
Firſt think what's ſafe and fruitful : Ther's no pk 


Like the beholding of thy chicfeſt Treaure. (i 


Nature made me a Man, and gave me ſenſe : 


.  Changingof Nature is a vain pretence : 


Tt taught me to love women, honour, eaſe, 
Had every thing that doth ny ſenſes Pleaſe. 


Spirit p 
Nature hath made thee Rational; ane armor 


Muft Rule the fenfe, in ends, degreesand ſe; 
Reaſon's the Rider ; Senſe is but the Horſe :. 
Which then is fitteſt to dire thy courſe? | * 
Give up the reins, and thoubecom'ſt a'beaſt ; * 
Thy fallatdeath will 4 end thy feaſt. 


a 
Vi 


it 


(C5) 
| Fleſk, 
"Religion is 4 did] rnd heavy thing, "©. 7 
Whereas a merry Cup will make me-fing. - 
e's entertainments warm both heart and brain ? 
id wind my fancy to the higheſt ftigin; 0 
7 | itt. = 
upid had:Ntuck a Feather in thy'Cap ; 
nd Jull'd thee dedd atleep on Fenus's lap : __ 
y brains are tipled with ſome wantons eyes : 
by. Reaſon ebporgr Wy rok r _ A | 
Lying 2 game at Folly, t | | 
ok and ſoul, and winneſt to thy coſt. 
y Soul now in a filthy chanel lies, 
While fancy ſeems to ſoar above the Skies. 
tcauty will ſoon be ſtinking loathform Earth : 
Sickneſs and Death marc ' all the wanton's mirth? 
It is not . all the pleaſure thou canſt find | 
Will countervail the ſting that's left behind. 
Blind, brutiſh Souls! that cannot love their God ! 
And yet candote on a defiled clod 1 | | 
| \. Fleſh, © | 
 "88by - ſhould I think of what will be to morrow 2 
IeAn ounce of IE Sm a pound of ſorrow. 
But where's that mirth when ſorrows overtake thee 
Will it then hold when Life and God forſake thee 
Worgetting Death or Hell will not prevent it. 
WNow loſe thy Mayes op too late repent its. 
| b Ha i: 


Muſt 1 be pain'd and wronged, and not feel ?- 
if my heart were madeof flint or-fteel 2 - 
" Spirit. ©. Tels 
 WPoſt thou delight to feel thy hurtand ſmart? 
"EWould not an Antidote preſerve thy-heart? 
"Wimpatience is but ſelf-tormenting folly c: 
Watience is cordial, cafie, fweet and holy. 
"Ws not thatbetter which turns grief to-peace,: | 
han that which doth-thy miſery encreaſe:? EL 


” 


(53> ) 
< Fleſh. 
When ſport, and wine, ated beauty do. invite, . «| 
Who is it wi ſuch: baits will not incite & :. 
SY 1.7 1 ER y' 
He that perceives the hook and Les the erd, 
Whither it is that eſbly Pleaſures tend. 
He that by faith hath ſeen both Heay'n and: Hell, - 
And what figcoſtethat:the laſt: can tell:; 
He that hath try'd and taſted/better: things, 2-/ 
And felt that.love.from:whichall pleaſure ſprings; 
They that ſtill watch, and for Chrifts coming watts 
Can turn away from, or —w 4 the -bait...; i 
i C1838;7: K £54 | 
Muſt 1 be made the foot-ball of diſdain? 
And call 'd a preciſe fool or -Paritene'2 ©» 
+ Spirtf«.co 11:40 
Remember him that did deſpiſe the ſhame; | 
And for. thy. fake bore undeſerved :blame.. 
Thy journey's-.of ſmall moment if thou ſtay . 
Becauſe dogs bark, or ſtones -lie in;the:way. 
Tf life lay on it, wouldfſt thou turn again, 
For the-winds blowing or a little 'rain? 
Ts this thy, .greateſt love to thy.dear Lord ? : 
That canit not for his ke bear a foul. word ? 
Wilt thou not. bear for him a ſcorners breath, 
That under-went. for thee a curſed death? - 
Is not heay'nworth the bearing} of a: flout? 
Then blame, not Juſtice when it: ſhuts thee but. 
Will theſe deriders ſtand to what they ſay, 
And owrtheir Words at the great dreadful voy 
Then they'Ebe glad when wrath ſhall overtake the 
To eat their words, and _— they never 7 ſpake them. 
; 2 +1: 'Plefh. Oy It. 
Fw ? Brjake all: *Ne're mentinn 3t move tome; l F 
Tle be of no (Relighnt ftorunds. Mes * 2] '1.»:700 
Tel} 77 4 / 7 0 RI $i) 
Is it novthige move-in: y Fathers hand;  *0x01 
Taan whenitis Jaid-out at fins command ? fl _ | 
; A 
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nd is that ſav'd that's ſpenit' upon thy luſt 
'.Dc which muſt be'\a prey ta thieves or ruſt? ' .. 
\nd wouldſithou:have thy: riches in thy way, - -:; 
here thou art paſſing on and canſt not ſtay ? 
\nd 15 that: loſt that's ſent to Heav'n before? 
adſt thou'not-rather have thy friends and ſtore, :' 
- where thou maiſt dwell forever, in the light 
- We that long glorious - _ fears no night ?  - 


5/WBut who can willingly ſubmit to Death, 
t Which will bereave 1 of our life and breath; 
at laies our fleſhto rot in loathſom graves, 
here brains. and eyes were, leaves but ugly caves 2 © 
nn 5 Spirit. 170 5,0: ur)] 
WSo nature breaks/and caſts away the ſhell, - | 
KEWhere the now-beauteous ſinging bird did dwell : 
'WThe ſecundine that once the infant cloath'd, 
WAfter the birth, 15 caſt away and loath'd, 
'WThus Roſes drop (their ſweet leaves under-foot ; 
MBut the Spring ſhew's that life was in- the root. 
Souls are the Roots: of Bodies:. Chriſt the Head: 
1s Root of both; and will revive the dead. 
Qur.San-ſtill ſhineth when with us it's night : 
When he returns, we ſhall ſhine in his light. r 
Souls that behold and ' praiſe God with the Juſt, 
Mourn not becauſe their bodies are but duſt. 
Graves are but beds where fleſh till morning ſ[leeps*; 
Or Cheſts where God.a while our garments keeps: 
Our follythinks he ſpoils them in the. keeping 5--, 
Whlichrauſeth'our exceſſive fears and: weeping ©; 7 
But. God that. doth. our rifing. day: foreſee :, +4 
Pities not rotting fleſl:ſo much as we. | 
The birth of' Nature was deform'd by fin?! -- * - 4 
The birth of Grace did our- repair begin 5+ - ©” 
The:bizth of Glory at the Refurreftion-! :- 5: 57 
Frmſheth all, . arid brings both: to perfeion.: 
Why: ſhould: not-fruit when-it is:meHow- fall? - - 
Why.weukdave linger here when Cod Sath:ipll a 
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The-Things lt in nn _ 
But after death I know net what = [-. 


Spirit. 
finow et thou not - that: which God hiy if 
- Thou haſt his promiſe which. was never broken, - 
Reaſon Lyegen that noble heawn. born Souks, 
God hath not ns, fuch ties in vain, 
Nor made his Service adeluding pain. 
But Faith reſolves. all _ = _ the Le 
Telling us plainly by his ho __ — 
That uncloth'd Souls ſhall with their Saviout dy 
Triumphing over Sin, and Death,and Hell. 
And by the Power of Almighty: Love, 
Stars ſhall ariſe from.graves to ſhine above. 
There we ſhall ſee the —_—_ face of God : 
His bleſſed preſence fhall: be our abode: 
The face that baniſheth.all doubts and fears, 
Shuts out all Sins, and drieth up all tears, 
That face which darkneth the Sun's bright rayes,. 
Shall ſhine us into oreiing joyes. 
Where Saintsand Angels ſhall Ler wa up-one > Chorg 
To praiſe the Great _—_— EVETMOre. 


Reaſon not with me againſ fight and ſenſe +. 
T doubt all this- is but a vain -pretence, 
Words againft Nature are not worth-a ruſh : 
One Bird in a hand is worth two in the buſh. 
If God will give me Heau'n at laſt, Tie take it :- 
But for my Pleaſure here Te. not forſake it. 

#: 


And wilt thou keep it ein fleſh how long ? | 


Wilt thou not ſhortly 'fing another Song ? 
When Conſcience is awakened, keep - thy mirth? 
When ſickneſs 8& death comes.hold faſt this Earth 
= if a: ——_ when God ſaith, 'Come away' 


friends. can- cauſe thy ſtay. / 


] 
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nd-wilt thou the conſuming fire defie? | 
\rt thou not ſure to letgo what thou haft ? 
nd doth: not Reaſon bid thee then f 
And value the leaſt hope of endleſs Joys, 
WBefore known vanities, and dying toys ? 


tf 


Wand can the Lord that is moſt juſt and wiſe, 


«MW Found all man's duty in_ deceit and lies ? 
Get thee bentnd meSatan z thou doft favour, 


And { ſhall be whatever ſhall befall. 
1 It is not #hox, but I that muſt diſcern, 


Be filent Fleſh ; ſpeak not againſt my God 
Or elſe heel 2 thee arr an oct. 
I amreſolyed thou ſhaltlive and die, 


A ſervant, or a conquered enctay.. - 


And muſt Refolve; It's I that hold the ſtern: 


Fa wy no? on-me what this rebel ſays, 


ways was againſt me and thy ways 1 


Now flop its mouth by Grace, that ſhortly muſl 


it thou tell Death and God, thou wilt-not Git? * 


WU The things of Fleſh, and not his deareſt favour, | 
Bf who is-my Life, and Light, and Love, and All, 


Through juft, but gainful death, be flopt-with duſt. - 


The thoughts and words of Fleſh are none of mine : 


Let Fleſh ſay what it will, Twill be thine. 
Whatever this rebellivus Fleſh ſhall prate, 

Let me but ſerve thee Lord,at any rate. 

Uſe me on Earth as ſeemeth good to thee, 

S$» 1 in Heav'n thy Gloridus face may ſee; 

Take down my. Pride ; let me dwell at #hy feet : 


The humble are for Earth and Heav'n moſt meet 


18 Renouncing Fleſh, TVow my ſelf to thee 

8 With all the Talents thau baſt lent to me. 
{WW Let me mot ſtick at honour, wealth or blood + 
"i 4 al} my days be ſpent in deinggoad. 


mac 


fd » 

(/56-) 
Let me not trifle out more precio bours ;' + , - rt 
But ſerve thee now with - all my ſirength and powers 
If Fleſh ſhould tempt me to. deny my hand ; rh 
Lord theſe are the _ #0 which I ſtand, 
Ottob. 29. © Richard Baxter, 
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8. The DULL of the Belts a Caſe like . 
Hezektabs. Fiz: 


, gs To the Tune of the $1. Pſalm. 


The Firſt Part. - 
os God, whoſe name is Love ; 


Whoſe mercy is my hope and ſtay : 
O hear and help me from above , 
"That in diſtreſs to thee'do pray. 
Aſhamed to lift up my face, 
Hence from'the.duſt to.thee-I ery ; 
Though have finn'd againſt. thy Grace, 
Yet unto it alone 1 fly, Ai 


'T was at firſt in ſin conceiv'd; 

"* Then: liv da vain and ſinful life; 
Rebellious fleſh which I recerw'd. © 
Is ſtill againſt thy Grace in ſtrife. 
Long it- was Lord, alas too long, Fo 

Before I khew my ſelf or thee: 
Vanity rul'd my heart- and tonvue: 
And O. that yet my Soul were free? 


3. But while I ſinned thou waſt kind,, © "© © 
And ſent'\t thy Word ad Spirit of. MR + Ml 
Thy Nd did change my darkened mind,, .. .. . Mnd 
And ewed me my wretched cle... 1 MY 
"Tod (' 


. - 
'"Whough I drew back, thou didſt 'prevail ;- 
4 And I gave up my ſelf to thee. - -* 
hou undertodk'ft for wind'and' fail ;- - 
Both Ship and*Pilotthou wouldſt be. 


F.W- 1 turn'd my back on worldly toyes ; 

Ana &t my face towards Glory's Shore. 
here thou haſt promis'd higheſt Joys, 
And blefledric- for ever more. 

took my leave of Sin and - Earth ; 

What I ha& Tov'd, Inow did hate : 
ſhamed of my - former birth, 

I gave my Life a newer date. 


WS. But fince that time how I am toſt ? 
Arrdid of every ſtorm and wave : - 
\{Imoſt coficluding I am loſt, 
As if thou wouldſt' not help and fave. 
f Tlook out beyond thine Ark, | 
Nothing but raging Seas I ſee : - 
n this fide Heav'n all's deep and dark: . 
But Took further unto thee. 


, Cenſures and ſcorns, and frowns I bear :. 
Storms which before I never found ; 
Wd yet all theſe I ſhould not: fear, 

© 1f all at home were fafe and” ſound. 

But thy diſpleaſure wounds my heart : 

] have but two: parts, Fleſh and Soul :. 
oth of thy wrath do bear theirpart ; 
And thou haſt left me neither whole. 


(G6 


| The Second. Part. 


« All this 15 juſt, Lord, I -confeſs; -. ;- 

I ftaid: toolong ere: came in; ;-- + ': - 
nd how ſhould; healing grace do leſs, .; -. 
When I brought with me ſo much fin ? 
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Too oft my heart was looking back : 
Though God ftood. by me, yet I ſlept: 
Heay'n was at hand ; yet I grew "ſlack... 


re Lord, and pity thy poor duſt ! 

went fled into NN for Peace ! 
O cauſe my- Soul on thee to trult ? 

And do not my diſtreſs increaſe. 
© keep up Life and Peace within! 

If I muſt feel thy chaſtening Rod ?: 
Yet kill not me, but kill my fin; 

And let me know, thou art my God. 
9. Folly dwelt in my childiſh breaſt ; 

Sin robb'd me of my youthful days: 
Let not thy wrath cut off the reſt, 

And ſtifle thine intended praiſe. 
Whilſt T forgot thee, thou didft-beax :.. 
Thy kindneſs did invite me home :- 
© rack me not with grief and fear !' 

Kill me not Lord, now Iam come. 


x0. The filent duſt ſpeaks not thy fame, 
Nor in.dark Graves art thou renown'd : 

The living Saints declare thy Name, 

' And in thy: Church thy Praiſes ſound. 

Yet let me with thy Houſhold dwell; . 
Though I be numbred with: thy poor : 

And with thy Saints thy wonders tell, 
Although I fit behind thy door. 


© 2x. Set not thy ſtrength againſt frail man !: 


O turn not yet this Eleſh to Clay! 
My Life, thou kriow'ſt,. is but a Span, 
If I ſhould ſee the longeſt day. 
Break me not all to pieces, Won. 
Or elſe let each piece have a tongue, 
Fo cry, till. thou relief. afford, - © 
But not to fay, thou .doſt me wrong. 


x2. Pi 


. C2 
M2. Pity this poor unworthy Soul, 
That here devotes it ſelf to thee : | 
Reſolve my doubts ; my fears controul'; . 
And let me thy Salvation fee. | 
O let that Love which gave me groans, 
And taught my needy Soul to pray, 
WRemove my fears, and hear the moans 
Which ſorrow breaths forth night and day.. 
The Third Part. hs 
13. Why art thou, fainting Soul, caſt down ? 
And thus diſquieted with fears ? | 
Art thou not paſfing to thy Crown, | 
Through ſtorms of pain, and floods of tears. X 
Fear not, O thou of little Faith ! | 
Art thou not in thy Saviour's hand ? 
Remember what his promiſe ſaith : 
Life and Death are at his command. 
14. To himT did my felf entruft; yt, 
When firſt I did for Heav'n imbark! _ 
And he hath proved kind and juſt : 
Still T am with him inhis Ark. 
Coul#ſt thou expe& to ſee no Seas ? 
Nor feel no- toffing-wind or wave ? 
I is*enouzh” that from all thefe 
Thy faithful Pilot will thee ſave. 


t5. Lord, let me not my Covenant break 
Once I did all to thee refign : 
Only the words of comfort ſpeak, 
And tell my Soul that 7 am thine. 
It's no Death when Souls hencedepart,. 
| If thou depart not from the Soul : 
Fl with thy Love my- fainting heart, 
And Tl not fading fleſh condole.. 
16. Health is but Sickneſs with thy frowns:3:: | /, 
Life with thy wrath is worſe than Death z: 
8 My comforts thy diſpleaſure drowns, :// | 
mf And into groans tunesall my hreath.. 


Ly - 
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Where is that Faith, and Hope,.and Love, .. 
By which thow-markeft all thy. Saints 2: +..i7 
Thy Joys would all my grief remove, -;., -,.” 4; 
And raiſe this heart that.daily faints. 

17. AmlT the Zonas?,,, doit thou mean 

. To caſt me out into the deep.? | 

It ſhall not drown but make me. clean ; 
Until thou raiſe me, there I'll ſleep. - 

O Death ! where 1s thy. poiſonous ſting ? 
O Grave! where.is thy Viftory ? 

Thy duſt ſhall ſhortly riſe, and ſing. 
God's praiſe above the ſtarry Sky. 

x18. My God, my Love, my Hope, my Lite! 

Shall T be loath to ſee thy face? _ 

As if this world of fin and ſtrife, 
Were tor my Soul a-better place ? 
O give my Soul fome ſiveet foretaſt 
Of that which T ſhall ſtostly fee! 
Let Faith and Love cry to the laſt, 
Come Lord, I truft my ſelf with thee. 
| John 11. 14. or 16. 
O Jet not unbelieving Thomas words = 
Be now my anſwer ': but my deareſt Lord's. Ame 


_ _ 


9. The Covenant and Confidence 
- of Faith. | 


To the common Tunes. 


I. M'} whole, though broken heart, O Lord ! 
From henceforth ſhall be thine! 

And here I do my Vow record : I 
This hand, theſe words are mine.  * 

All that'T have, without reſerve, Cv 
I offer here to thee: 

Thy Will and Honour all ſhall ſerye, 
That thou beſtowdit-on me.. 


( 69.) 
2, All that exceptions tae! I loſe : ; 21 Sourtt Work 
| All that I loſe I: fave: - Oh TERRY 
1.1W The treaſure of thy Love Ichooſe;; 20% On 
| And Thou art A111: crave. K 
My $509 God; thou haſt my:heart: and hand: - 
all to thee: reſign: -: | n; AT 
Ill ever to this. Covenant: ſtand, 20 tucls HT 
Though fleſh hereat,-repine.!; . -; > 5141 
. Þ know: that thoit waſt: nilling. firſt;-2 9:ac9 
And then mad'ſt me conſent-:: 4 yiT 
Having thus loy'd me at the work,” -r79 14 20% 
Thou wilt not now repent. + 
Now I have quitall. S6/J-p erence; 7 maT 
Take charge of epi Hef 1-11 be 
My Life; my.H an en 3 hands 
Now le on = an MI-Pe _ .of ; 
Now it belongs to: care o 7; -onM v2 
by Whether I die or : , grade _ | oHfT 
To love and ſerve; thee is my ſhare 1; 2007 
And this thy grace muſtgive,  //; 77:4 
If L be long, Ra will be glad, 
tI may J | Py 
"Y if hart ;. velit Son ye Lbefad,- . 
| That ſhall have the ſame pay. 
5s, If Death ſhall uroe this ſpringing feed; 
Before it cometo frui 
The Will with thee goes SIE ih Det ; 
Thy Life was 18 the root, 
Long Life is a long grief attd toil, 
And multiplyeth faults: . wx 
In long Wars he may haye the foil, - 
That ſcapes in ſhort aſſaults. | T2. 
6. Would [ long hear; my 'heary load? -;.-'i 
And keep my ſorrows Jong; ; 
Would I long fin againſt, MY;; God? ? 
And his dear ue ny 


- 
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iy” much Goh Fletrmap-Pee, 


Th at doth my 
To lin ans wats 7 mms wry 
ſeals heel wns, 
7. Chriſt leads me tlirough -no darker Room 
Than he went h before : 
He that into God's Kingdom comes, - 
Muſt enter b ro ag oS 
Come Lord, Grace hath made me meet, - "oF 
=... A LAS bes = 
For i work ow-Earth be 1weet, 
 __ What will thy Glory be? | 
| Then I ſhall end fed complaints, 
And weary Raul es's 6 
And joyn with the My - 
That fing Jehovah's x 
My Know of that Lite is fall ; 
The Eye of Faith is &im': 
But its enough thatCariſt noo ally 
And1I ſhallbe wit him. 


This Covenant my dear Wife fe newer Si 
— ſubſcribed with « LEE ob 12. 26. 


i ” 


IO. A Plalm of Praiſe, __ 
To the Tune. of the x48th Plain, Fa 


* Yu rink Gods Thrgge, 


And dwell in — 


bleſſed Souls at oft ic ; 
J þ Thr he you | leaft |. 19 
*%, _— N eventhe ns 4 | | E-- 
f "& far above our Grace | 


Magr urches A 
ths holy Chuy rejoyoe 
an, 
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-I cry'd for his relief;:. 


| "He aides rl -B, 
By his Sous merit, _ 
And by I LG = _ 
For Glory "ahi '2 ori : 
7. In ſaddeſt thoughts andgrie, 90D 
In fickneſs, fears and.” Panic 


And- it was not in vain. /. 4 
He heard with fpeec 
And AA: by Rig WF 1;t1 
Mercy abound, _ -- :,,; vi te 1 14 
In time of need. is antrots aff 
8. M. not his Praiſes grow CE 
On proſperous heights alone :-- 
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But in the Vales below; 


Let his great Lave be known. - 
Let no diſtreſs, - 
Curb abd controul 
My winged Soul,.. 
And praiſe nh $ 
9. Let not the fearor mart Ieferl a = 
Of his chaſtizing Rod, 1A 
Take off my fervent heart,” i 5.7 
From praiſing my Dear God: I 1455 
What ere' I feel; '* 
Still let me bring: ©: 
This Offering, '--'' / 
And totim kneel; 
10. Though I loſe friends and. wealth, 
And bear re -and ſhame; ', 
Though I loſe eaſe” ind health, Fl 
Still let me > God's Name. oh 
That fear and pain, ' -.; © 
Which would de 
My Thanks and Joys 
Do thou'reſtrain. 
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 Msr. Though humane help depart, 
| And fleſh draw near to daſt ; 
WLet Faith keep up my heart, 
To loye God true and juſt : 
. And all my days. 
Let no Diſeaſe 
Cauſe me to ceafe 
His joyful praiſe. 
M12. Though fin would make me doubt, 
And fill my Soul with fears, 
{Though God ſeem to ſhut out, 
 & Mydaily cries and tears: | 27 
By no ſuch Froſt 
Of ſad delays, 
Let thy ſweet praiſe 
Be nipt and loſt, 


13. Away diſtruſtful care ! 
I have thy promiſe, Lord. 
0 baniſh all deſpair, | 
I have thy Oath.and Word. 
And therefore I 
Shall ſee thy face, 
And there thy Grace 
| Shall magnifie. 
484» Though Sin and Death conſpire; 
To rob thee of thy praiſe. 
WBStix towards thee T1! aſpire, 
And thou dull hearts canſt raiſe. 
Open thy Door ; 
. And when grim Death 
Shall ſtop this Breath, 
[1] praiſe thee more. 
$15 With thy Triumphant Flock 
EK Then ſhall numbred be, 
MWPuilt on th' eternal Rock, 
His glory we ſhall ſe. 


D 


The Heav'ns ſo high, 
With'praiſe-ſhall ring, 
And all ſhall ſing, 
In harmony. 
-x6. The Sun 1s but a ſpark, 
From the Eternal Light : 
It's brighteſt beams are dark, 
To that moſt glorious fight :_- 
There the whole Chore, 
_ © With one accord, 
Shall praiſe the Lord 
For evermore. 


11. The Complaint. 


WW Hat mean impatient men to call it Pain? |. 
' That do the Creatures wrath alone ſuftait! 
But, alas! how much greater is my woe, 
That muſt God's ſharp , diſpleaſure undergo? - 
If a Worm's fury ſeemeth hard to bear ? 
Who dare before an angry God appear ? 
] thought my God had blotted out my fin ; 
And it no more remembred ſhould have been !_ 
' And wilt thou now call up what's paſt and gone! 
And charge upon me all that I have done ? 
Why then, where is my Saviour? where's his blood 
Shall not thy promiſes be all made.good ? 
Where are thy tender bowels ? where's that gract 
That ſhew'd me once thy reconciled face ? 
Doſt thou repent ?* or can God changed be ? 
Ono! it's I that faſly turn'd from thee. 


Yet be not angry with me, O my God ! 
If thy Child cry, and plead againſt the 'Rod ; 


1h! 


ne! 
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Nt daring to accuſe- thy narrow path ; 

But humbly hold to deprecate thy wrath. 

Is it thy pleaſure to behold my grief ? 

When thou canſt with a word ſend full relief? 
Doſt thou delight to ſee me drencht in tears? 
And overwhelm'd with doubts and horrid fears ? 
Wilt thou ſtand by and ſee my Soul thus fink? 
While waſting Fleſh doth ſtand at the pits brink ? 
Shall grief and ſickneſs leave but skin and-banes ? 
And ſhall I know no breath but ſrghs and groans ? 
Have I no paſſions left but griefs and fears ? 

Are groans the-only-mufick for thine ears ? 

And have 1 ſenſe only to- feel my woe ? 

And reaſon only miſery to know ? 

And wilt thou ſaffer: finful unbehlief, 

To baniſh Joy, and: keep out all relief ? 

How can that gracious Lord my woe defire? 
That did ſo much to fave me from the fire 2 

How can- that -Saviour be againſt my good, 

That dy'd in'love; and waſht me by his blood ? 
Can the ſame voicenow paſs ſo ſad a doom, 

That from my fin ſo htely call'd me home ? 

Wilt thou now frown me down to fears and death? 
That lately gzv'ſt me a new life and breath? 

Or can that hand that ſnatch'd me from the flame 
Tear me, andcaſt me back into the ſame ? 

Pity, my God, this ſinking trembling Soul, 
And let the hand that wounds me,make me whole : 
Friends would, but cannot ; all their help is vain. 
But thou canſt quickly give me joy for pain. 
What can friends do, but make my grief their own? 
And will not give me leave to die alone. 

They can but add their fruitleſs tears and moans, 


© To joyn in a fad conſort with my groans. 


Their pity doth' but make my wounds more deep ; 
While in Compaſſion they ſtand by and weep : e 
Through me thou woundeſt them : my pains ar: 


a And eyery tender friend a portion bears: ( _— Y 
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. They can but pray for that which thou maſt give 
They ſtrive 1n vain if thou wilt not reheve, 
 O ſpare me Lord ! and preſs me not too low, 
Leſt I ſhould peeviſh and impatient grow ! 
Leſt I ſhould have unworthy thoughts of thee, -. 
Forgetting what thy Love hath. done for me. 
Leſt blind diſtruſt get ground againſt my Faith, 
And 1 grow mindleſs what thy-promiſe ſaith, 
Leſt;griefsconſume.the'Soul which thou haſt made, 
And Icſt thy . Praiſes-with my Comforts fade. 
Leſt I thine ancient Loves no more rehearſe, 
But all my thanks as a miſtake reyerſe. 
And leſt unruly grief ſhould make me break 
Thy _ Laws, and things -unſeemly ſpeak. 
And leſt the Temper-ſhould advantage take, 
The Heay'n-built ſtructure of my hopes to ſhake, 
Leſt-L be drawn with Fob to curſe the day, 
In which my Soul was marryed to clay! _ 
Left this raſh tongue thy precious-Love deny, 
_And in diſtreſs, ſhould call thee Enermy. Ny 
Break not theHeart on which thou wrot'ſt thy name 
Left thoſe bleſt Letters.periſh with the frame. 
Thy Word commands us always to rejoyce : 
Fain I would do it, but thou ſtop'ſt my voice. 
Can I rejoyce, when as thy angry Dart 
Ts piercing night and day my wounded Heart ? 
Can I rejoyce and bleed; Rejoyce and die? 
Can I rejoyce, when thou doft Joy deny ? 
' Can I mix night and day ? or death and life? 
Or heatand cold ? or quietneſfs and ſtrife ? 
Or twift the. higheſt joy with deepeſt ſorrow ? -- 
Dwelling near Hell to day, and Heay'n to morrow! 
Will joys agree with heavy fighs and groans ? 
And ſweeteſt comforts dwell with broken bones? 
- When I would riſe and fing thy Love's renown, 
Then comes another wave and ſtrikes me down. 
Brimſtone and flames methinks uponme rain, 
As if I were adjudgd to Sodom's pain. 
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0 my dear God ! why doſt thou me forfake ? 


And all my bones and heart in pieces ſhake ? 
I took thee for my only Life and Joy : 
Odo not now this trembling Soul deſtroy 7 


- 
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The Anſwer. 


WE Child !- why doſt thou make all this ado ? 
Doſt thou remember whom thou ſpeakeſt to ? 

Doſt thou conſider what thy paſſion ſaith 2 

Is this the language of a ſtable Batth ? 

F this thy Patzence, and thy Self-denyal ? 

Wilt thou thus ſhrink and ſhake in time of gyal? 

May. I not with my; own do what I liſt ? 

And uſe my creature as to me ſeems beſt ? 


Am I not wiſe enough to uſe the Rod ? 


Wilt thou prefer thy ſelf before thy God ? 

Who's fitteſt to be Ruler ? thou or I? 

Whoſe Wiſdom's beſt ? and whoſe Fidelity ? 
When prov'd I falſe unto thee ? or unkind ? 
When didſt thou ſeek aright, and didſt not find ? 
Look homeward, Man ; there dwells thine Enemy: + 
It is thy Self and Sin : It 1s not I. | 
The thing thou ſhould'ſt complain of, is within ; 
Turn all thy chargeagainſt thy Self and Sin. 
Sin is ſo bad, that it can do no better ; 

God cannot fail thee, and remain thy debtor. 
Such intimations ſhould not paſs thy tongue, 

As if the righteous God could do thee wrong. 
Were Conſcience but as tender as thy fleſh, 

And fin as grievous to thee as the laſh ; 

Hadſt thou but lived as beſeems a Saint, gt 
I might have ſpar'd my Rod, and thou thy Plai 
Canſt thou ſuſpe& I am againſt thy good, 

When I haye prov'd my Love by ſtreams of blood ? 


D 3 Have 
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Have I not loy'd thee from Eternity? 

And caus:d my only Son for thee to die ? 

Have I not call'd thee from a life of fin, 
When thouſands round about thee live therein ?) 
Remember how I us'd thee at the firſt, 

When-in thy blood I found thee at the worſt : - 
Who gave thee notice of thy ſinful ſtate, 
Wakcning thy Soul before it was too late ? 
Who did convince theq of the worldlings folly? 
And ſhew thee that its better to. be holy ? _ 
Who ſav'd thee from the world's deceits and lies ? 
And wean thee from thy former vanities? 
Who taught thee to bewail thy heavy load ? 
And made theeJong to' know and. love thy God? 
If thou art willing that I ſhould be thine, - 

It 1s Lecauſe at firſt IT call'd-thee Mine. 

I offered Chriſt : I made thee to conſent: 

And in the terms of Grace toreſt content. 


When thou waſt ignorant, who did thee teach? 


And made thee long a higher ſtate to reach ? - 
Who. made thee love and chuſe the ſcorned way? 
And cleaveto Chriſt, whatever fleſh could fay ? 
Who made thee pray ? and\who thy prayer heard! 
And fav'd thee from the plagues thy conſcience feard 
Who made*thy finful heart long to be better ?_ 
Art thou not for all this to me a debter ? 

That thou doſt miſs me,and my pleaſed face, 
"That thou doft mourn and groan,is from my grace. 
Freely. did forgive thee what was paſt, 

And all thy deadly fins behind me caſt. - 

And yet muſt I be taken for thy Foe, 

And .all theſe accuſations undergo ? 

After all this, canlt thou my Love ſuſpet ? 

Ard all my comforts peeviſhly reje& ? | 
-Dar'ſt thou deny my Love and Grace, as none, _ 
Becauſe. that all the work' is not yet done ? _ - 


Who 
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Whowrought that grace?whoſe ſhould the honour be? 
While thou condemn'ſt thy ſelf, thou wrongeſt me, 
Watch and reform, and cheerfully obey: 

For what thou wanteſt, wait, and ſtrive,and pray, 
Thy Love and cheerful duty I require: 

It's not thy felf-tormenting I defire. ' 

Humbly look hack : remember what thou waſt : 
Be not unthankful for the grace thou haſt. 

Deny it not, but wait at Mercy's door : 
Thankfulneſs is the way to get thee more. 

If thou art weak, look up to Chriſt thy ſtrength : 
He'll perfe& what he hath begun at length : 

Is not his grace ſufficient for thee ſtill ? 

He'll give thee reſt, that freely gave thee Will. 
If thou ſtand ſtill, or loyter 1n thy Race ; 

Andif my Spur do bid thee mend thy pace ; 

Let not the ſmart make thee lie down and whine, 
And at the needful quickenihg Rod repine : 
But, Vp; Repent; chearfully do thy. beſt : 

The day's at hand, when thou ſhalt haye the Ref. 


_- 


The Submiſſion. 


ny forgive my paſſion and raſh words : 
Yet T'1l be thine : I'll own no other Lords. 
Seeing thou wilt accept ſo frail a Worm, *' 
That can without thee no good-thing perform z 
Still I'll be thine, and ſtand to what I ſaid, 
When I my Covenant and reſignment made. 

Il rather groan within, and ſuffer more, 
Thanlaugh with them that ſtand wjthout thy door; . 
O let. thy Will attra& ane perfe&t mine ! 

Hereafter not My Will be done, but Thine. 

And let the rougheft way ſeem fair and even, 
That hath thy preſence, and doth lead to Heaven. 


(72) 
And as thou bidſt me, Zvermore rejoyce, 
Give me a joyful Heart, and praiſing voice. 
Suffer not fin to foil thy grace and me; 


But make me ſuch as thou wouldſt have me he, 
Let ſtreams of Love flow from thy open breaſt: 


And let me wait, and long to feel the REST. 


PEEEES BY 
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12. The Return. 
To the Tune of Paſ. Meſ. Galliard: 


Or, 
To the common Pſalm Tunes. 


7. HO was it that L left behind, 
When IT went laſt from home? 
That now FE all diſorder'd find; 
When to my ſelf I come ? 


2, I thought I had the door faſt lock't, 
When I went laſt away : 
And long might ſtrangers there have knockt - | 
If none had found my Rey. 
3, When I was here the fire did burn, 
That now 1s almoſt out : 
Half dead with cold I fit and mourn, 
Perplext with many a doubt. 
4+ I left it light, but now's all dark, 
And I am fain to grope : 
Were is not for one little ſpark, 
I ſhould be out of hope. 
's, The Rooms II carefully did ſweep; 
But now I find all foul : | 
Serpents do crawl, and Vermine creep, 
In my polluted Soul, 


(73) 

6. My Goſpel-Book I open leff, 
Where I the promiſe ſaw : 

But now I doubt it's loſt by Theft, 
I find none but the Law. 


7. And.-when my Soul I had undreſs'd, 
And thought ſome eaſe to find : 

I found diftreſs inſtead of reft, 
Through anguiſh of my mind. 

8, For Thorns were put into my Bed, 
Where I was wont to ſleep : 

Grief 1s the pillow for my head, 
On which I lie and weep. 


9. And if Ifſlumber, up I ſtart: 
My dreams awake my fears : 


The thorns have pierced headand heart” 3: . 


And drawn forth more than tears. 


10. The ſtormy rain an entrance hath, 
Through the uncovered top : 

How ſhould I reſt when ſhowers of wrath 
Upon my Conſcience drop ? 


11. My goods I tear are gone to waſte: - 


The beſt I'cannot find-: - 
The reſt are in diforder caſt : - 
Which yet are left behind. 


12. I lock'd my Jewel in my Cheſt : - 
PII ſearch leſt that be gone : 

If this one Gueſt had quit my breaſt; .. 
I had been quite undone. 

13.. I know its fin that did all this . 
For nothing elſe could do it : 

PII charge upon it all I miſs, 
And with the Law purſue it. 


14; My. treacherous Fleſh had plaid its pxt, 


And opened Sin the door : - 


And they have ſpoil'd and rod'd my heart, 


And left it fad and poor.. 
D.s. 


\ 
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15. How - 


=, > 

xs. How ſhall I ſee my Landlord's face, 
How ſhall I pay his Rent ? 

When I have thus abus'd his Grace ? 
And have his Treaſure ſpent ? 


x6. Yet have I one great trufly friend, = IF! 
That will procure my peace ; | 

And all this lofs and ruine mend, A 
And purchaſe my releaſe. | 

17. When I the Prodigal had plaid, 2 
And all my Portion ſpent ; "= 

He told me he my Debts had paid, C 
And bade me but Repent. 

18, Yea this by his ſupply was done : 2 
Whoſe Covenant bade me do it. 

Becauſe I had not of my own, FF \ 
So much as would ſerve toit. 

z9. And afterthis when my falſe heart - 
Forgot my deareſt Lord; 

He did petform a Saviour's part, 1 
And ſtill my Soul reſtor'd. 

20. F feardleſt as but once he dyd, 
He would but once forgiye : \ _ 

But till when in diſtreſs I tryd, 


He did my Soul relieve. 


21. Still when He took me by the hand, 
My Father on me ſmil'd : =" 
Oft have I broken his command, n - 
And yet he calld me Child. 


22. F know his Power : And for his Love, 
It ſpoke by pains and blood : 

Largely doth he his kindneſs prove, 
And make his promiſe good. 

'23. Therefore Fll never more deſfair, 
Nor take my ſelf for loft: 

For he will all my loſs repair, 

Ehouzh at the deareſt coſt, 


24.Yo 
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24. Yea more, I have his hand to ſhew, | 
That when my Leaſe 1s out, 

A Kingdom hel on me beſtow ; ; 

He chides me 1f I doubt, 


25, Te truſt on him, and uſe his Name, 
Whatever be my need : 
And I ſhall ſcape the wrath and ſhame, | 
And ſhall be ſure to ſpeed. | 


26, And for that ſin that plaid the Thief, 
Tle ſtop its poiſonous breath; 

Or pine it with conſuming erief, 
And famiſh it to death. - 

27. And Fle take heed for time to come 
Of wandering abroad, 

With my beſt conſtant friend at home, 
Ile ſettle mine aboad, 

28. The Fellows Fle yet take in hand : 
Till this ſmall ſpark ſhall flame, 

Live ſhall my heart and tongue command, 
To praiſe God's holy Name. 


29. Once more I mean to ſweepall clean, . 


And caſt out filthy fin : 
And Chriſt again Tle entertain, 
And wait on him within. 


30. I'le mend the Roof: 1'le watch the Door , 
And better keep the Key : 

The truft my. treacherous Fleſh no monty 

But force 1t* to obey. 


ZI. Tle make a Covenant with my eyes;" 
My tongue ſhall know its Law : 

Tle all the baits of fin deſpiſe, 
And keep my heart in awe. 

32: My Bed ſhall be made ſoit by Love; 
And there T'le take my reſt : 

Or elſe Vle wake till I remove, 
Where none dwell but the bleft. 


33 What * 


(76) 


38. What have I ſaid? That Tle do this 2 
That am ſo falſe and weak ? 
And have ſo often done amiſs, 
And did my Covenants break ? 


34+ I mean, Lard, All this ſhall be done, - 
If thoa my heart wilt raiſe. = 
And as the work muſt be thine own ; 
So alſo. ſhall the Praiſe. | 


— 
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12. The Lamentation..Þ. 
' 74n. 18, 166%. 


For Sin afliting the Sinner; eſpecialh 
- by the grievous ſuffereings of Friends, 


» ES LO bend nds heed 3 CALI = > Hin Sy O00 oo WoOA2" 


With. the Relief of the Self:condemning Soul. 


O Mercy, Mercy, Mercy /* O my God! 
Muſt I feel nothing but thy ſmarting Rod ? 
Muſt I be daily on the rack of fears ? 
Ang have no drink to quench-mythirſt .but-tears! 
Where 1s the Spring that feeds. this bitter: ſtream! 
That ſtops. not, either when I wake or -dream,! 
Theſe Worms of Fear and Grief, whoſe food Lan, 
Into the, world as brethren with me came :. 
Youthful diverſions caſt. them once aſleep, 
But Light awaken'd them. to.bite more deep.. 
Since then, I liy'& between, thy Book and Rod ; 
Ard in. thy School of Diſcipline abode: —_ 
Sometimes. thy gentle twips toucht but the skin: 
Samctimes. thy ſharger. ſtroaks did enter, in : 
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Moſt of them fell but on my outward part : 
But now they pierce,they wound, they kill my heart: 
Spare Lord ! I figh, I groan, I weep, I cry ! 

O ſpare! before T bleed, I ſink, I die ! | 

O ſpare the Heart / or wound none but mine own? 
And kt me figh, ana weep, and mourn alone ! 

It's I that finn'd : theſe Sheep whathaye they done? 
I finn'd but with One Heart : O-break but one 1 
Shall I that have extoll'd thy peoples Joys, 

And told me of the ſweetneſs of thy ways ;. 

Now by my plaints and dolor make them think, 
Thou giv'ſt us Gall and Vinegar to drink? 

Set me not as a ſpectacle of wrath, 

To frighten comers from the- holy path. 


Be ſilent my fleſh ! my God is Wiſe and Juſt ; 
Haſt thou not ſinned? ſtoop and kiſs the duſt. 

If Paſſion did not blind thee, thou mightſt ſee,. 
gs is good, even when it falls on thee. 

t is not cauſleſs, if he pierce the Zeart :: 

He doth but chuſe the foul, the guilty part. 
Had not the door- been open'd firſt to ſin, 
Terrours and forrows could not have got in : 

If it have room for thoughts of Pride and Luft ; 

That trouble ſhould dwell withthem, 1s but juſt. 
Where ſhould the tent be put, but in the wound ? 
We cleanſgthe ulcerous part, and not the-ſound. 
Where f Zehovah's battering Canons play, 
But at the Fortreſs where his Enemy lay ? 
Thence came the viperous brood; there was the root 
Of all the bitter, poifonous; deadly fruit. 

' There God ſhould have been entertain'd in Love. 
His Will as End © Spring each wheel ſhoult moye. 
But how unkindly was he there abus'd ? 

His tender Loveand healing Grace refus'd ? 
Oft have I ſhut the door when he hath come 3 
L play'd, or flept, or would not be-at home. 


_ Should 


4? a FP 
Should God be fleighted by a ſtubborn Heart, 
And not rebuke its folly by its ſmart? 


I finnd and laugh'd; I lightly pafs'd it over : 
Should God do ſo, and not his wrath diſcover ) 


Juſt is the Lord : My fin hath found me out, 

I find his threatnings true beyond all doubt : 
Whgt have I done | All's now to Conſcience known; 
Its deep remorſe, tells me, What I have done. 
What have I done | It's graven all in Stone : 

This heart of flint, feels now, What I have done, 
What have. I done my pained fleſh and bone, 4 
Cry out with anguiſh, O what have T done ! - 
What have I done ! I ſee, I feel, I groan ! | 4 
The ſad effeRts proclaim, What T have done. 'Mt * 
What have I done! My friends diſtreſs and moan, 
Cry to me night and day, This thou haſt done. 
Melt ſinful heart, and ſpare not ! welcom grief: 
Away delights! Ile none of your rehef. 

Shew me the W1lderneſs, the ſecret Cell, 
Where grief and I may ftill together dwell ' 

Where Hills and Woods may ecchoall my groans, M 
And hearers may not interrupt my moans ! 
Where mortal Eyes may ſee no more the face, 
Which folly hath confounded with diſgrace. 


Where | may Die alive, and Live in.Neath ; ' - 
And ſpend in Lamentation all my bath. 
Seeing deceitful heart-tormenting fin 3 = 
So cunningly 1s crept and woven 1n : 


Break it in pieces, turn this Heart to duſt; | 
Melt out the droſs ; purge out the filth and ruſt, 
Spare not the Lance : Or 1f that will do good, 
Drench it in tears ; Stop -_ this briniſh flood / 

| ELUS. | 
Peace troubled Soul / Ps waſh it in my blood. 
Woman, why weepeft thou ? was the jirſt word, 
After his Riſing, (poken by our Lord, Þ John 29, 
'To which his Angels Preface. did accird, I3, 15 


The 


) 


CT. 3 
The Relief. 


Jeſus. 

Eace troubled Soul ! It's not thy briniſh flosd, 
Nor troubling _—_— that muſt do thee good : 
Come ! freely drink, and bathe zhee in this Blood. 

; Sinner. 
What I? ſo vile a wretch! it cannot be ! 
Alas ! I fear it was not _ for me ! 
eſus. 


| Tea Cen for thee : So far "twas ſhed for all, 


That they may come and welcome, at my Call. 
Sinner, 
Alas Lord! I have trampled on thy Blond, 


And thy Reproofs, and Catls of Grace withſtood. 


Jeſus: 
And yet I call thee : Take my Mercy yet : 
Tle anſwer for thee + T have paid thy debt. 
Sinner, 

What mine ! that have provoked thee fo long ? 
And done thy Blood an <p ſomuch wrong ? 

eſus. | 
I dy'd for Enemies : It is my Glory, 
To waſh foul hearts, and blot out all their ſtory 

Sinner, | 
What ! one ſo long !- ſo terrible ! fo ſad ! 
Love one ſo hateful ! _ one ſo bad ! 
eſus. 
Haſt thou ſuch ſins as I cannot forgive ? 
Or- any wants which I cannot relieve 2 
Sinner. 
] know thy Blood can waſh away my guilt : 
I doubt not, thou canſt non me, if thou wilt. 
eſus. 

How hath my Will deſerved thy ſuſpicion, 
When I have made Acceptance the condition ? 


Con- 
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| Tet thou art ſafe, and hear ft the preacher's voice? 
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Conſent, and all is thine : My Gift #s free: D, 
The purchaſe is not to be made by thee. 4: 
© Sinner. | 
I know what thou wilt do, ſhall ſure be done + f 
But ſome God hates yy that I am one. 0 
| clus. | 
And muſt the Love declar'd at ſuch a rate, n* 
Go-vail'd by the ſuſpicion of Hate 2 0 
" For this Tcame to Men from God above, if 


' To manifeſt his great abundant Love : 2 


Mark what my Dofrine, Life and Death intend : i gy 


This is their principal deſign and end : 1 
Not only to reveal God's Power and Skill, 
But chiefly. his Great Mercy and Good Will. Ss 7 
Sinner. W 
Yet he will ſave none but his own Ele :. Sy 
Not thoſe that his —_— neglet. W 
eſus. 
My Promiſe, and thy Duty, thou mayft ſee, Co 
But canſt not ſearch the depth of God's Decree. Th 
Mercy intreats thee : here it's brought unto thee © Il 
Take it, and God's Decree ſhall not undo thee. | 3 
All are Ele that do not to the laſt I 
Refuſe me, and my Grace behind them caſt. M 
| Sinner. 9þ 
This. I have done, and fear I ſhall do ſtill, BB 
Till I the meaſure of my fins fulfil. I ; 


Though God be Love it ſelf, I. ſhali have none:. | 75 
I fear.my Day of Grace is paſt and gone. | 

Methinks I feel, Grace doth my Soul forſake : M 
Thy Holy Spirit thou doſt from me take: Ti 

| eſus, 

Here thou art yet dive. my Grace attends thee ; Su 
And from the jaws of Death and Hell defend thee. - Bt An 
Satan would fain at once thy-Sou} dewaur : By 
What dangers doſt thou walÞ in every hou ? 8 ie 


Game, cloſe with. Mercy, and Heav'n har” 


£ 
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Dit thou not feel my Spirit ſtill contend 2 


Ard tell thee what it is that thou muſt mend 2 


yet thou'lt be but willing to be mine; 

and my Benefits will ſure be thine. 
I ſeek; I knock, ;, thou find'ſt I have not done < 
Tet doſt thou fay, thy Duty of Grace is gone 2? 

4 Sinner, 
0 But I havea Heart as hard as Steel '- 
| ſee my milery, but _— feel! 
eſus. 
Bally to: feel what thou deſervſt, is HeH. 
What meaſure's beſt, it's I that beſt can tell. 
Sinner. 
T can ſcarce weep a tear for fin : This Heart 
Was never melted yet by all thine Art ! 
Sure it's a ſign my Day of Grace 1s gone, 
When this'unhumbled mo remains a Stone. 
| *. Jeſus. . 
Conſent but to my Covenant, and be ſure, 
The rentnant of thy Hardneſs I will cure. 
Tle put a tender heart into thy breaſt : 
Believe in me, and I'le forgive thg reſt. 
I s no Mortal Hardneſs, if thou chuſe 
My Covenant ;. and doft not me refuſe. | 
Shoul dſt t hou but fully feel thy ſin, thou'dſt die. 
None could ſuſtain ſo great a load but I. 
I felt-it for thee : Leave it to my care, 
To wound or heat , to break, afi# or ſpare: 
Sinner. | 

My fin, my wants , my miſery. is ſuch. 

at I can never feel and grieve too much, 


; Jeſus. 
Such breaking's good as breaks the heart of ſin: 
And maketh way for Love to enter in. 
But mot the grief that only breaketh eaſe, 


_ eakning the Soul, and firengthning the Diſeaſe. 
Hinder not Love and Foy ; but gritve in meaſure < 
My Blood, and not thy Tears, muſt be thy Ti _ | 

; INRefs. 
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Sinner. 
Indeed my pureſt ſtreams are too-impure : 
And cannot thy ſeverity: endure. 
The erief of an impatient ſelaſh ſpirit, 
Cannot thy Pardon or Acceptance merit. 
But if this hardencd Heart do not” relenf, 
And fo great fin. and miſery lament, ._ 
How canſt thou ſmile on ſach a brazen face, 
As never felt —" worth of grace ? 

T5 oy "IP 
Whence d» I this complaining language hear, 
If. neither want nor worth of grace appear ? © 
Tle ſave thee, if but ſo far thou Repent,  - _, 


As to my Goſpel-Covenant to conſent, © The 
Wilt thou be healed 2 Truly ſay, I will, The 
' Andtruſt the cure on thy Phyſicians skill. - ” 
' Sinner. | | | 

O there's my ſin and woe! though Grace be fre The 
I cannot take thy Grace, or come to. thee. An 
My heart 1s hardened ; I cannot repent: $7 
My Will's enthrall'd; I cannot conſent.. Th 
This will condemn me at the dreadful day:  - No 
I may have Life, but 6 hog when I may. | - 

eſus, 


Art thou not willing 2 why then doſt thu crave it 
Doſt thou complain for grace;ty wouldſt not have it 


If thou hadft rather be ungodly ftill, Th 
It ſeems thou ſpeak'ſt all this againſt thy will. 7 
T - Sinner. x 
Would not the worſt of men be ſav'd from Hell! © 
And 1n delight and endleſs pleaſure dwell ? Th 
But to be Aoly I have no defire, | Lo 
But as a means to keep me from Hell-fire. _ Wi 
When I ſeem to do go9d,- or ill forbear, If 
It isnot out of Love, but ſlaviſh fear. + - 


All my Religion is but from. Self-love : 
I find no pleaſure in the things above. 


Jews 


( 83.) 

eſus. 
tural Love of Self js the fo:;ndation 
hich Grace builds on, and uſeth for Salvation. 
He that loves not himſelf, loves not another : 
It sas thy Self that thou muſt love thy Brotber. 
M7hy own Salvation is the lawful end, 
Which Grace and Nature bind thee to intend. 
Why was I made man, but for man's Salvation ? 
I ſuffer d Death to b'nder thy Damnation. 
Theſe are the ends for which thou muſt believe : 
Wife through a Saviour's that thou muſt receive. 
- Wt s- Carnal Self that wiched men do love : 

The Lawful Love of Self they't not improve. 

They all prefer ſm's pleaſure for a ſeaſon ; 

Their fleſhly appetite doth rule their Reaſon. 

Me and my healing Grace they will not have ; 

They'l not endure that Mercy ſhould them ſave. 
; They hate the Light that would their ſin diſplay, 

And would dire them in the holy way : 
BM 7hwgh they fear Hell, they always fear much more © 
The loſs of Honour, pleaſure, health or ſtore. | 
No fear of Hell will tahe their Ido! down, 
And make them ſeth firſt the eternal Crowne 
The Fear.of God is Wiſdom's true beginning : 
18 {t calls to Duty, and preſerves from ſinning < . 
Wy God muſt be fear d, as one that can deſtroy - 
The Soul, an# ſhut it out of endleſs Joy. | 
The Fear of G-d's the Fuſt man's Charuder : 
8 They fear not God indeed that wicked are. 
"8 Gf would be fear'd as. a conſuming fire : 

This is mo (fin but what he doth require. 

Love may. lie hidden as a covered ſecd ; 

When Fear in troubling Paſſim doth exceed: 

If argry Parents mabe the Child afraid, 
W He feels nzt Love, till Paſſim be allaid. 

Exceſſive Fea» may hinder aftive Love, 
And yet the vital habit not remove © 
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When God's rebukes and frowns the Soul affright, 
Ft may diſpoſe his Children unto flight. 

Where Love is true, ſome Hatred may - ariſe, 
When terrours and deſpair the Soul ſarpriſe. 

A loving Child will not his Father own, 

When through miſtake or diſtance he's unknown. 
The pleaſrag part. of Love cannot appear, 

Under prevailing Grief, and too much. Fear : 
Until the Soul be gglcin'd, and theſe abate, 
Love 4 oppreſt, anefremesd turr?d to hate. 

But doth mt love appear in thy Deſire ? | 
Would ſt thon not Love God more ! and fain get high 
Wonld it not pleaſe thee more if thou couldſt find 
His Image clearly printed on thy mind, 

His Love and Spirit dwe'ling in thy heart, 1 
Thanof this World to have the choiceſt part 2? 
Wouldft thou not have a heart.tnat can Refpent,, 
And hate ſin more, and tenderly relent.? 

"A beart more fit to Meditate and: Pray 2 

And walk exa#ly, and. God's Laws obey 2 

A clearer Light, which may God's mind reveal ? i y,, 
More life and feeling ? greater heat of Zeal ? Wh 


A ſtronger Faith to liveon things above, Ba 
Where endleſs Praiſe ſhall be the breath of Love? Wy 
Snner. | 
Whether I ſhould defire theſe I doubt, - 
If poſſibly I. could be ſav'd without.. I 
Feſus. Th 


What's Grace for, but to bring thee to Salvatin'll 7, 
To heal thy Soul, and keep thee from Damnation! i x, 
Wilt thou its Nature and its Uſe deſtroy, = I 
And then conceit thou doſt it not enjoy 2 
Think on't, as that which doth Salvation bring, We 
Or elſe thou mak'ſt it quite another thing. 

Grace were not Grace if it did not intend OR 
Thy Happineſs and Glory as its End. BR 
Thy means is nullifi d' by ſeparation 
From the juſt End to which it hath relation. 
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oþ nt on Grace in one divided notion - 


Wake not one ſingle part, but view the whole, 
(s it's the Health and Beauty of the Soul-; 


The honour, ſafety, gain, and true content ; 


Wake theſe-as undivided; all in one; 
And view'not one disjoynted part alone : 
WIf all together ſeem a choicer treaſure 


And turn the ſcales in thy deliberation ; 
Then doubt not of thy Title to Salvation. 


But the concordant perfe8 frame and mation * 


That do men trade for but their lawful wealth ? 
4nd what is Food and Phyfick for but Health ? 


e Life, the Strength, the Glory, the Delight, 
Ind that which makes it lovely in'God's fight 5 


oc 


And that-which muft the pains of Hell prevent : 


Fr, worldly gain, and ſinful fading pleaſure, 


But doſt thou not deſire that God would love thee 2 


And: make thee juſt and lovely, and approve thee? 
Would'ſt thou not ſee his face in Glorious Light, 


And there ſing Allelujah's in his ſaght ? 
And love him perfe#ly world without end, 


More dearly than thou lov ſt thy deareſt friend ? 


Where thou ſhalt be repleniſhed with oy, 
And no diſlurbance ſhall thy Soul annoy : 
Where *no temptation, ſin or grief ſhall-come : 


Where my own Love and Foy ſhall be thy home, 


Abiding with the Hoſt of Reavn always, 
In the ſweet Muſick of Jehovah's Praiſe. 


Tet as thy own Felicity and Reſt - 

In Union and Fruitian of a Friend, 
Nor one, but both the Lovers are the End. 
And haſt-thou no Deſire or Will to this ? 


Sinner. 


But dreaming lazy Wiſhes will notfave. 


This Glorious Life with God, thou muſt love beſt : 


Would'ſt thou not live with God in endleſs bliſs ? 


Some cold Defires of Heay'n the worſt may have: 


I J cfus, 


' Jeſus. | 


. Fudge: by theſe three for ending all the ſtrife : | 


Thy Eſtimation, Choice, and Bent of Life. 

Theſe fleſhly.pleaſures fland in competition : 

Know. which thou Chuſeſt as thy beſt Condition, 

If thou the Everlaſting ſure Reward, | 

More than fins fading pleaſures doſt regard ; 

If GOD and thy Salvation be the part, 

Whoſe Tntereft ſlands higheſt in thy Heart ; 

If thus his Kingdom, thou firſt ſeek and crave ;, © 

Both it, and all things needful thou ſhalt. have; 
, 1:net > 4: Ser « | oh 

T fear I do not theſe thy terms fulfil; 

And have not truly a 'Conſenting Will : 


| Becauſe fo great. averſeneſs I ſtill find, 
. . To God and Holineſs upon my mind ; 
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Such deadneſs to Believe, Love, and Repent, 

That there ſeems more of Hatred than Conſent, 

Neceflity and Reaſon. uſe-a force 

Againſt my Will and __ bent and ſource, 
Jeſus. 

No man can conquer and obtain Salvation, 

But by reſifting carnal inclination. 

Fleſhly deſires run with ſpeedy courſe, | 

And need not. Faith's or Reaſon's help and force. 

Earthward you ſink propenſly as a clod ; 

But wt fo eaſily aſcend to God. 7 

One motion's downward ; tho other's all up-hill ; 

Againſt the byaſs of the carnal will, 

Too much of fleſh remaineth in the beſt : 

Some enmity to good flicks in their breaſt : 

Something of ' Hatred, even to God and Grace, 

Contends with Love, and troubleth your race. 

In the moſt mortifi'd, the fleſh yet liveth, . 

And conſtantly againſt the Spirit ſtriveth : 

Tou cannot hear, read, meditate, or pray, 

Or any thing that's good, think, do, or (ay ;; 


But Fleſh makes war, and ſlifly doth reſiſt, 
"WW And would prevail, did not my Grace afſijt. 
Cinfli® -and Conqueſt of this in-bred 'Foe, 
Muft be the way of all the-good you- do. 


The Queſtion is not, Whether Fleth do ſtrive ? | 


But, Whether after Fleſh or-Spirit you live ?* © 

It is net oppoſotion that will prove © | 

That thou art void of Faith, or Hope," or Love. 

The Law that's in thy Members will ſtill find 

Weapons againſt the Law that*s inthy' Mind : 

The Fleſh will ſo vebell, and-put' thee to it, 

That when thou -wouldſt-ds good , thou canſt net do it. 

There's in one Breaſt a two-fold. Will and Heart, | 

Ating each of them a contrary part : 

There is a Will to Good, and Will-to- Evil : 

One's rul'd by God, the other by the Devil. 

A Will to read, and pray, and -meditate ; 

A Will that oth all this oppoſe and hate. 

Do not 'now'ftand and whine, nor yield, nor flie ; 

But uſe thy weapons : thou'muft fight or die. 

Now live þy Faith : Be glad thou haſt a Chriſt, 

Whoſe. Spirit fortifies thee to reſiſt + 

Making the greateſt thing thy chiefeft ſcope ; 

Keeping alive a ſecret ſpark of hnpe ; 

Which will not only ſtrive, but overcome ; 

And through all Foes will ſafely bring thee home, 
| Simmer. 

But how can T find favour in thy fight, 

That have finn'd wilfully, even in the Light ? 
| eſus. 

Though they that wholly to the laſt reje# 

My Sacrifice, no other can expe ; 

All kind of ſm is pardoned by my Merit, 

Save the grand blaſphemy againſt the Spirit. 

Sinner. 
Alas ! this is the thing that I fear moſt, | 
Leſt I have thns blaſphem'd the Holy Ghoſt. 


Jeſus, 
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Jeſus. 

. No man that fears, or thinks he hath this fin, 
Hath ever truly guilty of it been... 
For they deny me all to be the Lord, 
Think-it no fin to violatemy Word. 
They ſet themſelves againſt me with deſpight, 
And juſtifie the ſin which they commit. 

. - Sinner, | 
But wilt thou take this, Lord, for true conſent, 
From a hard heart that can no more relent ? 
From one that loveth thee no more than J? 
That is conſtrained by neceſſity ? 
And while he .thus ſubſcribeth to thy Will, 
Enowingly crofleth it, _ finneth ſtill ? 
- Jeſus. 


And to conſent #o Good, is truly Love. .- 
Believe if thou wouldſt Love: And in my face 
Behtld the Fulneſs of God's Love and Grace. 

Tf His abounding Love thoudidſt but know, 
Thy heart with Love to him would 


7 '*s fight would win thy heart before thou paſs. 
He" hat will Ive God, muſt not think him evil ; 
Nor print him in his Fancy like the Devil. 
Satan will make thee fly from God with hate, 

If hecanmake thee throughly deſperate. . 
Think ſt thou to find thy Love, before by Faith 
Thou'lt come to me ? and hear what Mercy ſaith's 
Thou mayſtas wiſely ſearch for marks toprove 
Thou toveft God, before thou wilt him love. 
Believe, Conſent, Give up thy ſelf to me ; 
And I will give my ſelf and Spirit to thee 
T will enable thee to ds the reſt; 

And tabe the fiony Heart out of thy breaſt s 
TI put God's ear and Love into thy Heart, 
That thou may'ſt never more from him depart. 
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If thou conſent, it's Good that doth thee move : 


Love kindles Love ; but Faith muSE held the Gl aſe. 


(89 ) 
"rll quench the flames of thy corrupt defire | 
And ſave thee from th: nag, and from Hell fire: 
| inner. 
8 And wilt thou pardoft all the crimſon fin, 
Of which my wilful heart hath guilty been? 
| | | US. 
Have T not told thee 1 will pardon all 
Haſt thou finn'd more than raging bloody Saul ? 
0r then Manaſleh's long and matchleſs flood 
of Witchcraft, Rage, Idolatry and $:; 7 
That yet was pardon'd when he did return, 
And in his Priſon-Irons pray and mourn. 
Truſt Me, Subſcribe My Covenant and be Mine, 
And I and All my Benefits are Thine, 
0 wondrous Love ! whete'this is kindly felt, 
W The heart muſt needs with Lovend Sorrow melt”! 
Wilt thou accept fo vile a -Wretch as I -? 
Tl caſt my ſelf upon thee, live or die. 
= My Soul and Body here to Thee I tender : 
All that I called mine, I Here Surrender. 
To this conſent I here ſubſcribe my hand, 
Whatever Changes come, to this I ſtand: ; 
Not by my ſtrength ! I truſt. on Thee, my Lord 
That for: performance, thou wil Grace afford. 


Fanuary. 26. 1661. 


| Upon 
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13. Upon the ſight of 'Mr. V I N BS 
his Poſthumous Treatiſe on the Si 
crament, Ottob, 18. 1656. wl 
dyed a little before. 


WW Hi thou grew'ft here, - thy. fruit made Y 
The hearts that fin and death made fad; 
Leſt we would ſurfeit of thy fruit, k 
Thy Life retired to the root. 
Deſiring with us firſt to keep, 
A Paſſover before thy ſleep: * 
| * He dyed ſuddenly on the- Lat? ) 
at night, after he had Preacht and 4 
miniſtred the Sacrament, 
weary: of Earth, thou-took'ſt thine Eaſe, | - 
 Paſling into theland of Peace : oi 
The threatned Evil we foreſee, - "W 
But hope ta hide our ſelves with Thee. 
Though thou art gone, while we muſt fight, | 
we'll call it Vi&ory, not Fight. | 
When God hath taken up this VINE, 


We thought no more to, taſte its Wine, He 
Till in the Land of Salem's King, = 
We drink it new, even from the Spring : i fo 
But unexpeRtedly we find, Ti 
Some-Clufters which are-teft behind : Tt 
This Mantle from thy Chariot fell ; _ Br, 


We know 1t by the pleaſant ſmell : 

Who knows but from this little ſeed 

Some more ſuch fruitful ines may breed ? 
The Tree of Death bears precious Fruit, 
Though 1 in the Earth it have no Root, 


—— __ 


Dear . Brother ! thou art gone before, He 
And I a wretch wait at the door ! A 
Sin doth not only keep me thence, 
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f:WBuſ makes me loathto go from hence. 


$ 


hen Chriſt hath heal'd me of this fin, 
\nd made me fit ; he'l let me in: © 
whMTill then, may I but ina Glaſs, 
{Wee what you ſee with - open face; 
ure it will raiſe my heavy Soul, 
Wand theſe diſtruftful fears controul ! 
WAnd make me willing to be gone, - 
Mas knowing Whither, and to Whor : 
"Wif Time be Nothing, as ſome fay, 
You that were with us yeſterday, 
fre with us ſtill; or we with you ; 
Which 15 the better of the two. 
The Soul imboided in thoſe Lines, 
Doth make us fay, that, This is VINES ; 
And ifour Hearts with you could be; 
"WOur Lord' would fay, that there are we. 
"WF But-as according to deſert, | 
"The Heavens have got thy better part ; 
'\WAnd left us but ſome of the Wine, 
"I Whilſt they have taken up the Vine : 
$ we look up, and wait, and pray, 
And yet ſtill feel, we ive in Clay. 
Here we are keeping fſin's account, 
While ſome ſmall ſparks do upward mount, 
Crying { How long, Holy and True. ] 
Till we are taken up to you. 
Thus alſo we muſt follow LOVE *, - 
To find our HEAD and LIFE. above. 
* Mr. A. Burgefle was Miniſter at Lawrence 
Church: Mr, Love ſucceeded him, and was 
- beheaded by the Remnant of the Long Panlig- 
' ment, which cut off the K. for ſending Money to 
ſome about the preſent King. My. Vines ſucceed- 
ed him, | 
He that is made by the New-Birth, 
A BURGES of the Church on Earth, 
And then by Faith can riſe ſo high, 
0 E 2 | In 
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In Divine LOVE to live and die, 

Shall be tranſlated to your-ſoil, 
Remov'd from fin, and fear, and toil; 
And from this Houſe of Worms & Moles 
Unto that Element of Souls. 

Where every Branch becomes a VINE ; 


And where theſe clods like ſtars will ſhine 


God 15 not there known by-the Book ! 
You need not there the pruning-hook: 
T#ere you have Wine without the Preſs; 
And God his praiſe without diſtreſs, - 
There we ſhall find our eyes and fight, 
When we come to our Head and Light. 
The Kernel 1s where you now dwell, 

And we here ſtrive about the Hell :. 
You lave the reconciling Light, 

Who arc pai r2:th, and live by Sight : 
No wonder then if you are one, 

When Peace from Earth is almoſt gone : 
We croud about a little ſpark, 

Learnedly ſtriving in the Dark ? 

Never ſo bold as when moft blind; 

Run faſteſt when the Truth's behind. 

| No Herefies with you are ſown ; 
There's not a Truth but all will own : 

A mixture we get here by rote; 

And Error keeps the major Vote : 

There Pride and Fattion cannot enter ; 
There's no Diviſion in the Center. 

The Saints vnere play not Satan's part ; 
They uſe not any carnal Art, 

Their Righteous Brethren todefame'; 

And by untruths to blot their Name. 

There you are comely, and not black : ' 
Each one hath all, yet none do lack. | 
' What fin or ſmart can you befal, 
Where SELF's put off, and God is A//? 
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Look up and ſee, now VINES is gone; 
Are not the Stars the more by One ? 
No : but One fewer in our ſight ; 
for we have fortified his Light. 
And fych an One, as all do miſs, 
Save thoſe whoſe pleaſure darkneſs is, 
And who can number Stars above; 
When Saints ſo faſt to Heay'n remove ? 
If but three ſuch in all our times, 
As USHER, GATARER and VINES, 
Were taken henee by fatal ſleep; 
Three Nations ſhould conſent to weep. 
And if an Ape this loſs repair; 
The Church will think it very fair. 
They ſhine in Glory now to God, 
Who ſhin'd and burn'd here to a Clod. 
May fuch a finful Worm as I, | 
Aſpire and aſcend fo high! 
That Kingdom's mine 1n Hope and Right 
Which you pofleſs by Love and Sight, 
That God, that Chriſt hath loved me, 
Whole glory blefled VINES doth ſee : 
We were both waſhed in one ſtream : 
And both enlightned by one beam : | : 
One Garment alſo did us cloath : 
At once one Pulpit held 'us both * ; | 
* Thoſe that ſaw me; fland in his Pulpit at Law- 
rence Church when I Preacht for him, becauſe 
he could get no other room in the Church, un- 
derſtand this. : 
Much more One Church : for we agreed 
Both in One Method, and one Creed. 
One Evil we did both condole f, 
As amimated by one Soul: es 
+ See bis Letter in the end of my Confeſſion. 
; E 3 Methinks 
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Methinks where-thou art, I ſhould be; 
Although the loweſt 1g degree, 

Thou thou art gone, ahd 1 am, here ; 
Yet is my. Paſſing-hour near ; 

Fime is &-work both Night and Day, 
- Even when it ſeemeth to delay : 

My Grave and Coffin areat hand : = 
My Glaſs hath but a little Sand : - | 
Now I am writing ;, and anon 

They'l alfo ſay of me, He's gone. TP 

, Then I ſhall ſee the ſhining face, IE 
" Which is the Glory of your Place. 
But leſt in vain I hope and run, 
Lord perfe& what thou haſt begun! 


A Dialogue. between Death ak 
=- Believer. 


A Ruſtick Sang, ſet to a pleaſant Tune, 
Death. 


me with me, poor Martal ; 4 
Nuickty come away : 
wo Name 1s Dreadful Deaths; 4 
Through this narrow Portal, 
Come without delay; 

Fr here Tle ſtop thy Breath... T 
Preſently. my Dart. 
Shall pierce .thee to the Heart, | 

And away thy Life Tie have : - B 
Itjs in vain to fly,. Ft 
Or any Friend to try : 

_ Rey there's none that can thee from; . 

Believer,, 
2+, Welcom. friendly Death; . 


"What, canſt thou do to me,. 
That 3 haye_ cauſc to fear. ?* 


, 
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Yet I in life ſhall be, 

When thou ſhalt not be there. 
'E And though the Gate be ſtreight, 
It leads unto: that height, 

Where I ſhall defie thy Dart : 
willingly I yield, | 
As armed by that Shield, - 
., That will faye my nobler part;. 
Dea 


2, Come away frail Man, 
And open now thy Breafld, 
And take thy mortal wound <: 
Itt Friends do what. they. can, 
HH - And Phyſick do its beſt. 
They ll all tos weak be found... 
Lay now aſide thy mirth, : 
And tura unto thy Earth :- 
Twill give thee the fatal blow ©: 
It is in vain to wiſh ; | 
Thou canſt not ſave thy fleſh : 
For my Power thou ſhalt know. . 


Ls 


4:Readily T-come,. 
As being not (the firſt, 


Thou {halt -but> help, me home, 

When thou.haſt done thy worſt; 
And thou. ſhalt - be no-more: _ 

By drawing out my blood; 

Thou ſhalt- but do me-good *- 
Andeeaſe me of my -Fgrief:. 

And though thou ſo grim;... 

Thou ſhalt bring me to him, 
That will give me. full reliefc;. 


| Death. 
S.. Thy fleſh T'1I turn to-Clay;-. 
And all thy Bones to Duſt;. 


; g > 
Though thou ſhalt ſtop my breath, 


- 


( 96.) 
And leave thee in the:Grave, 
Make no longer ſtay, 
For come away thou muſt ;, 
It is in vain to crave : 
Cloath:d from head to feet. 
But with a Winding-ſheet, _ 
My Priſoner thou ſhalt be; 
Bearing my loathſom mark,  ' 
= Thou ſhalt lie in the dark, . _ 
And the face of no man ſee. 
| Believer, 
6. Thou ſhalt but dig the ground, 
Where God his . Seed will ſow, 
And raiſe it at the Spring : 
And there I ſhall be found, 
And Chriſt his own will know, 
And unto Glory bing : 
When here I ceaſe to liye, 
A better Life. he'll give, 
Which thou ſhalt not deſtroy : 
And though this Life thou ſpill, 
My Soul thou canſt not kill, 
Nor again with fears annoy, 
7. When thou put'ſt out theſe eyes, 
I ſhall receive my fight : 130 
My day;witl all be Noon: | 
Above the ſpangled Skies, | Ti 
Where never ſhall be Night, 
Nor need of Sun or Moon : ; | 
Tie Grave alſo ſhall keep | Wi 
My Duſt in quiet ſleep, My 
Till the coming of my Lord : . 
That fleſh ſhall ſhine with God, : 
That now is but a Clod ; ;f.: 8 
And mult he as a thing abhorr'd. 
| Death. | in 
8. Thy merry Daies are gone; © | 
Thou ſhalt no longer ſtay : 
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Thy Life ſhall end ir pain : 
Thy time and work is done, . 
And all thy ſport and play ; 
And never ſhall come again. 
Here take thy leave of Health, 
And of thy Goods and Wealth ; 
And of every pleaſant Friend : 
Bid farewel to them all, FHP 
Br here thy Corps ſhall fall; 
And the world to thee fhall end, 
Fa, | Believer. 
9, Boaſt not, O conquered Foe! 


For thou could'ſt have: no ſtrength, 


But what comes from uy fin ; 

My Lord will overthrow: - 
Thy power at the length; 

And will thy priſoners wins 
Thou couldſt not keep my head, 
When he lay in thy Bed ; - 

But he roſe, and now doth Reign: 
Bell take away thy ſting, 
And endleſs Life will bring, 
And with him ſhall I remain. 
10. How oft have I undreſt me; 
And laid my Garments by, 
And dyed till the next day? 
I dobutgo to reſt me, 
And ſhall riſe ſpeedily ; 

My Lord will not delay» 
When thou haſt broke this ſhell, 
My Soul with Chriſt ſhall dwell, 


And with Saints and Angels bright. 


This World is but the Womb, 

From which my Soul muſt come, 
Into the Eternal Light. 

| 11, And what tho Death be painful? 

The pain is quickly paſt ; 


My Soul ſhall ſoon be freed :. 


» 
- oO SOS: WW > PE ESTI EO APTN HAPs © Ce Oe Ie AS A RE ISS _ _ wo ED 


(98) 


My Lord ſhall make it gainful : 
The gain ſhall ever laſt; 

And Joy ſhall Grief ſucceed. 
And tnough the place ſeem ſtrange, 
And Nature fear a change; 

Yet I with Chriſt hall be. 
And when with him I dwell, b 
I know I ſhali be well, | I 
And his ploricus Light ſhall ſee. 
12 Thou ſhalt bat kill my fin, 


MN, we Q&#*, m4. 


And croi'vn my painfull Race, - | F 
And end my Grief and Fear: © +'. | £ 
Thou ſhalt but let me-1m y 4K 
To ſee the bleſſed face / | 4 
Of my Redeemer dear, " Hi9. \ 
And is it any lofs ; | | 
To follow with my Croſs, \ 
Till I attain the Crown? 119) 1 1 
It's he that truly dyes, - | 
That Mercy doth deſpiſe,” | 31 Z 


And at laſt God will drfown, 
13. I knew that from my Birth 

I was a mortal man : 

My frailty is confeſt, 

I knew my Fleſh was Earth ; 
My Life was but a ſpan. 

And here 1s not my Reſt, 
If thou canſt ſay no more, 

All this I knew before, 

And yet thy threats defte. 
Have I long ſought in pain, 
And would I not obtain, 

Joyful Eternity ? 
x4. O feeble thing |. | 
How canſt thou conquer Chriſt, 4 

And make his Promiſe void ? 

Firſt overcome my King, 
And his Command reſiſt, 


% , 
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.. By. whom. thou art .employ'd-:; 
Firſt win the World above, . 
And. conquer endleſs Love ; 
And. then Fle be thy {lave :; 
Kill an. . immortal Soul, 
And.we will all condole, 
And fear a darkſom grave, 
15. It's Chriſt that doth thee ſend, 
To bring about his end ;, 7 Ji. 
' And him thou muſt obey, . no 
He'ts my deareſt Friend, , | | 
And doth no harm intend, . 
In calling me away. _ 
And why ſhould he fear ill, 
Whom Love it ſelf doth kill ? | 
And numbreth with the Bleſt 2 
why ſhould not Death fulfil, . 


- His good Al-ruling WILL, 


My SPRING, my GUIDE, my REST 2 ...... 


_—Y 


Hoc migraturus ſcripſs ſub imagine Carmen. 
Arewel vain World : As thou haſt been to me 
Duſt and a ſhadow, ſuch 1 leave to thee. 
The unſeen Life and Subſtance I commit 
To him that's Subſtance, Life, Light, Love,. to.it. 
"Some Leaves and Fruit are dropt for ſoil and ſeed ; 
Heaven's Heirs to generate ; to heal and feed : 
Them alſo thou wilt flatter and moleſt, 
But ſhalt not keep them from Everlaſting Reſt. 


"IY 
Vel, 


Munde doloſe vale : mihivera paleſflra fiiſti : 
Perficitur Curſus ; certa corona manet. 
Vita fugax ceſſat : Praſtant terna caducis : 
Mens ſuperos viſit : Pulvere pulvis erit. 

| Excipe 


( x60.) 
Excipe Chriſte fuwn's Tihi vixt : Ervata remitte,. 
Spe tibi commiſſum perfice Chriſte tum. 
Tu motis mors .es © Vite tu vitaperenns. Y Bi 
Gloria noftra Tua eft Gloria, Lumen, Amor. i 
Non loca, non cetus, non hinc ſpergta videntur. 
Optimus, Omnividens, Maximus 71/2 videt. © 


_ 


mv—t—_—_ = — 


| 4 he Engliſh Verſes written on a fair Mark 
over the Grave where my Wife and herM 
ther are buried, in the upper end of Chriffs 
Church Chancel (broken and loft by the fall of th 
Church when burat) were theſe. | 


Thus muſt thy Fleſh to ſilent DuS deſcend, 
Thy mirth and worldly pleaſure thus will end : . 
Then happy holy Sonls : but wee tothoſe, &s 
Who Heav'n forgot, ant{' earthly pleaſures choſe. 
. © Hear nowthic Preaching Grave : without delay, 
Believe, Repent, and-work while it is day. 


A 
. On ——_—_ 
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T7. Grace, | h9A 


ape Power did this zreat World cre, 
ſet Wiſdom all in Order Plact, © 
Goodneſs made all very Good, \ 
a vita pho Ar} Ar 19 * 
wr caus'd Neceſſity, and Wiſdow Order, 
i both by.Geodneſs cauſed Harmony ; 

2 one perfe& Frame Gods Glory ſhew, 
naſe him and pleaſe him witch pure Melody. 
in could not change Neceſſity, nor that 
drder which God fixt above Mens reach ; 


Þ be the Free Lord Free Agents alfo made, 
d there by Sin-Fyee-will did makethe breach. 


Whis Breach to Mah was Puniſhment it ſelf, 
Fx God before had order'd Nature ſo, 


F 2 


( 106 ) T 

That Poyſon would cauſe Pain, and Wounds cally. 
And Sin to, Sinners Miſery and Woe, (ai ;v, 
Gaadnsls.ls. Love delighting. to dagood....... ...: 
Wiſdom reſolves this fowl breach co repalr, 
And make advantage of Mans Sin and Woe, MK 
Faſtice and Mevcy largely to declare. Þ vp 
Huft is ſoon done : the Wound was. quickly malic 
The Gy muſt be perſarmed by degrees: * or 
A Saviburs Grace muſt excreifed be, "Sr 1 
Wiſdom with Love to do the Work degreess8 p 
- Mans Soul Incorruptable'Subſiziice is E | 
Eſſential Life ; Ln ok a5 to die. 
Irs fanal..S ev like ir ſelf be, - 
Deel Azpplheſy or Miſery. yu 7 
Bur it is plac't in Corruptahle Fleſh | 
And the Eompounded- Frame that's caited Man,” 
Muſt be diffoly'd.; for Sin'hath cauſed death; Þh. 
And Fleſh muft turn to, Earth, whence ir began. FI, = 
But He who Nans Salvation undertook | 
Is perſe& Primitive L3/z, Light. and Loves | 
An wilkgles Compound Life again. ro Man, x 
In joyfal Glory with Himſclf above, b 
But as in. Nature God great difference-made, : i 
Stones are not Men ; all baye their proper place;; 
* Men are not Stars, and Scars arc not.the Sun, .. 

So he will make great difference in Grace. 
Man is. not helpleſs left. ro. meer diſpair, 
Life is again made poſſible to all, tt 
The former rerms of Innocence now ceafe, | '.. 
Mercies all Sinners to Repenrance call. wh 


But | 
Wart 


* 


A Law of (aving Grace is ne re 


All that accept ir and conſent ſhall live, 
Truſt but a Saviour for that bleſſed Life, 
And he will freely Grace and Glory give. 


TT” 7. 


kt yer Mims Life hs z Warfare ts, 
Grace and Sarzns 'Malice daily Fight 
| abit: eelil Ge Brod eermſi-boetCon $7920 $017 C | 
W 1 n's vanquiſhed by Grace, Darkvefs. by: Ligter; ® | $277 : | 
Mach bart their Captain have, & the I, thejr* OY | 
Nor made by Force, but DoRtrine 2h Contfent;' 

h Man as Rational and” Free Commands, © - 
R ”_ draws to Sin; che other to Repent. pH44P 


Sin hath its Puniſhment, the worſt within, - | 

en for negle& of Grace, Godiit th | 

Wu the correRion' of the Ficſh for Sin, 

| | archer Repemance, and the Soul Morne. 

Wris af 'on Earth have fame degrees 

ich Reaſon rells us, that they Fowl pot al 3 
hich bringeth ſoine T6 far #6 Adiin's "cuſs, 

hey ud or fall'es' they theſt Merthed oY 2b'v 3, 


Wu God will Hot his ; Grace at random Offi 
YAnd leave the event to uncerralaty, 

Thu hack hiFGhoſt; ii! ſhell ſutely tivey7 * 

In whom his ſavide Grate ſhall never le. 


The two firſt Brothets 'dI# this War begin, © _ 
WHe kilfd and conquer'd who” Was firſt by birth; 
WHe that ſeem'd* Conquer d /Triumphed "oy deat 
YThe Viftor's a curſt Va 2d ot Earth. 


WThis War continu'd is unto this day, © 
WBerwcen the Holy and t Bn ſced, 
WTheſe Brothers the prognofticly Iblance were.” ' 
YO! all rhar ever afrer ſhonid ſucceed. £4 0 2712 1 


MBur the worlh War is Inward p Grace and $iv,, 8 
YThe controverſy daily there debate Re 
© That which che Final Viftory: dorh'win, | wy IH0O 
Y Pctermineth Mans everlaſting! Fare. | (I 

$A Law of, Grace thus made toall Mankiod,: 


| Inddan and Noe common roors of all,. 
| F Sz im 
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Ws =o » 
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| ( F068 \) ; 
The erertaſnment with Fall'n Man did fad, 


who moſly to Idotrry did fl . b 
hw Grangh of: Sia s Love to Fluhand Wo De 
And aver -to a bereer life. © ws A 
Ic ſtronger grew by. cuſtom, and abbor'd ye 
Al motions tending to che Souls relief... Nl a; 
But Gods EleQing Grace ſhall not be void, Tc 
In Abel, Enoth, Woe he this-declar'd, At 
Bur ſpecially in Adraban whoſe great Faich,, [77 
He with a ſpeclal p "9A did reward. + Me 
Not calling bach tl common law of Grace,. . . © Tc 
He choſe h a a peculiar Nation, .B Fo 
Gave them-a proper Law, and of them raisd | wy 
The Lord Incarnate, Author of Salyatlon. © YN pr 
| Yer was thelr Dignity moſt Typical, —_— 5 
As was their Law, to ſhow what God would dowd | B 
When he the Nations noco Chriſt would call, _ I Hi 
And builthis Church as Catholick anew. wy K: 
$in ſoon preyaild.3/ their: Land wes dry and (mill, J. 
Seldom from under Enemics and Waſt 5; - ' _ 
- , Bur they Gods Oracles preſerv'd ſor us, = Di 
And from their Vine we all Salyation caſte. |. BN Þ« 
But as in Nature God works by. degrees, = 
From Seed to Infancy, from thence to Youth; 
From thence to Manhood and- Maturity Al 
So did he in revealing Grace. and Truth. 4 
Falo Mao-his LIofancy-apd Childhood had, Gt 
Ta the old Laws, dark Types and Pcophefics.: | D) 
But in rimes fulnefs, God Incarvate came, _. 7 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs ro Man did riſe, i v 
Three Laws he did fulfil, one as a Man, ll cc 
Once madc for all; Another as a Jew : 37S Th 
The Third as Saviour proper to himſelf; - FF +4 


Thegfor his Church, he' made another yew. i c 
NU SR) BY 


( rog ) 
He Preacht Gods Will 3--Proclaimed! ſaving Grace, 
Brought to light Life /and Immortalitv; © (Face; 

Nalar'd> Gods: Love; ſhew'd Man. Gods pleaſed 
& Sacrifice for Sinful Man did die. | 
ye:came ro: conquer Saran, deſtroy Sin, 
And heal fick Souls of:Worldly Fleſhly Love, -- 
To rajſe, the Earthly Mind of Man-to Gol, I 
And bring him to a better. Lifc above. ad 
Words\were too weak: for this, - his works muſt-do-it 
He was-to reach Man how yo bare'the: Croſs, 
Þ& Todeny Life and live above this World, 

For Heav'a ro counrali here as Dutig-and:Lofs. 

Wonder of Wonders! God appeirs'f# Fleſh, 
Preacheth ro Siavers, calls them Home to Ged, 


Dies for them as a Sinner on a Crofs* © 
Till the Thicd day among the Dead Abode. 
Himſelf the greateſt VVonder, many wrought, 
'H Heal'd all difeafes, gave the blind-thejr Sight, 

' Raiſed the Dead, —_ bare Command; 

Long, befor many, in the open Light; © 

The Third hoe Condor Deirh, ftay'd Forty days 
Deſcribes his Laws, Church-Covenant' and Seals ; 
Commiſſions His Apoſtles 5 promiſerh-. 
His Spirit which all ſaving:truch Reveals. - 
Aſcendeth up to heaven before. their, Eyes, 
And before Multitudes. at Pextecoft,, | 
Gives them the gift of Miracles and Tongues; 
By giving. them the Promls'd Holy Ghoſt. - - 


They 'Preach- Ghriſt to the' VVorld, ſpat Fs 


VVork Miracles, Heal Sickneſs, Raiſe the Dead: 
Convey this Power and Spirit uato others, (Spread. 
Thus through: the: V Vorld, the-VVorld of Life they 
Theſe many V.Yonders, nor in Corners wrought, |. 
Converted ENEN LIOrY uabelief, *©- 
Eft 4 But 


| ( 119 ) 
Bur above all, his great Conrincing. Works, 1 
The Spirits Sanfifying Grace was Chlef.' '- +14 
The Erring know the truth 3 Fools are 'matle: Wa ; 
The Proud made- humble, ' Wrathfulicones made 
The Worlds fotid lovers now do it:defpiie;' o meek, 
Kill fleſhly luſts,” and Heavevly Giory- Joe). | v7; 1208 
Sin is a hated thing; "God now' fs all,” | 4 
Love makes all Common, for ft niakes all One; 
Zeal for good 'VVarks, : Parience in bearingV Veougi 
VVcre the rthe Marks by «which Chriſts Jock - wi 


*Y bs ors 
Had not Chrift "ded this convincing Goals»: 
Tongues, Miracles.and Sandtifying Grace,  - 
The V Yonder, of. Redemprion is {o.great, //--;' | 
That Faith to unhelicf aauſt needs give,place, , ../1 
Apoſtles Mortal were: before they-Die, /'! 1 7 
For future Ages. they Chriſts ſacred. V ord, 
His Deeds, Laws, Do&rine by, che promis'd Sp 
To guide the Church, .fafallibly. records /; | 
As Moſes gave:the Fews the only Law, -  »:( Na | 
VVhich- following .Priefis .. and Prophers were tv 
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So th' Holy Ghoſt by.che; Apoſtles wrote, . |, .; Þ Tl 
The Vvord which afrer Ages Were. to. Preach. A 
As Moſes Law-was Seal'd:with Mitackes; ia 
VVhen ſuch the following Ages did- —_——_; T8: 


| So Chrifis Apoſiles did by VVonders; Sea. |: T 
Thoſe Records which, che after, Ages, read, 

The Spirit promjs'd to the. Apoſtles was, 

To. lead them to all needful ſaving Truth, 

And, bring Chriſts words-ro their rememberance,”! 
VVhar they by his Commiſſion did, Chriſt doth. 
Their 'VVrirings are'the'Holy Ghoſts own Book, + 
Though human Inperfe&ion do appear;.. 1 / 
In Modes and Phrates, it's no juſt -offence;. ;- +7 
But leaves the paint and Uſe. Ni!l fre a cr 
VYorgs 
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the Lords. >; 1} 


SY,” ww 


To. oring Few Laws or. Meſſages from-God51::1195 © 7 
- | &Prophrf's-Office is; and "nor aI'Priahts, 51517 005651 
; I To forge ſuch, or make Las for allithe Churchh .1, 5c 
The Authors -proves fait BrofiverÞov 08, ; 4lla;Ghrihis 

; | Chrifiian” Religion'is one flablify@rhirig,o . "417 244 
; } Which alkrhe CPI {aſt may; knowy 
* | Jt is nor humane, .changeable,ornemw+ 4! {111} +iT 
\& Nor doth by -Mers oy nn and grows, :;- oj 
{ If Canons v& pare of adforte): 69721 0k 270k A 
' E But -Laiws for Ries and things iefifferent;3, 7 110150 
| 8 Why muſtall'Chrifiians needs inthelc agrees. -150) 
» & Or not agreeing by Church-Wars ue rent? | 7 +221 
The Church hath' all one Head; one perfet'Lawz”-! 
All juſtified be by Chriſls/Bladd/and Merits © > 
All thar are true: though weak, -Chrift doth receive, 
or all are ſanRified by one Spirit. iT 
The Holy Ghoft in all true Chriftians dwells, - - 
He doth-ilſuminate, and make-:thern New 3. : 
This is Chrifts Apenr, and his Bodyforms, 
His Wigneſs-proving that his Word is truc.. 
This Splrit4id the Goſpel firſt indite, 
And on it did Gods TImape firſt 'tograve, 
And then by jr,as his great inſirumevr;; - 
That kniage Prints on all thathe will ave. { 
Though it de long of their refifting will, 6 
That any-of this.Grace deprived be ;. 7+ -: + * 

oy F 5 Yet 
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Yet $crſpeare und Experience, clearly telk; - oy 
Thar differencing, elotting:Grace hs Freee ic 1 tes 


Tn children Kt ung Wire God dbrwehooſe;! «i 

. He gives a teachabſe ard 'Williop Mind'ytt tn tt 
Good Diſpaſiclans, -and Capacity, .;-/ ';... - |: 
By Grace their Nature is-to- good -inclin'd. ; ,, 
Grace choofeth Perents careful of their Souls, / « #1? 
Helps them tro educate them in Gods fear'y '' | 
To command Virtue, and diſgrace all Vice, : 
Teach them God's Word;and cauſcth-them ro hear 
Gods Sced in ſuch is ofrent early fow'd,  - 
And as they grow: ft'fprings up by degrees; 


As Plants, and: Fruits; ' by Sun and Moiſture-grow'd, 


Whoſe proſcat: growthiand motion no Man fcc... ; 
The firſt beginnivg of the Spirits work, is 
Is1n the earning Mind; and fear of Sin 5 © 

A love and liking of good things and Men, - - 
'Gainſt Sins for Duty, Conſcience ſtrives withis.. 
Grace warcheth over them, provides 'them helps, ! 
Neet Teachers, Books, "Examples, Company 3. ' 
Keeps off cemptations, cauſeth them to hate. 
Lying bad Words and Deeds, and Ricaldry.. 


Bad Childrens Hearts are quite averſt to good, 
They loye not Virtue, reliſh not Gods Laws ; 
Tcempting. Diſcourſe, -Examples Vanities, 

Catch on their Hearts, as fire doth on Straw. 

H early helps, Parents and Feachers fall, all 
And Sin the childiſh Mind and Life pervect 3. ' |. 
If Folly, Fleſh, and: rempring Baits prevall, 

Yet God is choſen will in time convert. | 

He'l clther give them berrer Company, . 

Or better Helps and Teachers whom he'] blefs 3. 
Or bring ſome.uſcful Book unto their Eye, | 


And make their, Saares, and hcir Temptations lf, | 


f 
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_ C mg) 
Or he'l ſonic atp afiftion'on them-lay,. 

Which may*#<«wek&thehardened fleepy Heart 3" 
Or Conſcience. ſhall-ſome! qujckni tion feel, 
Tel! they 'theiri Sins, their Danger, and Deſert. 
0! flow the Cafe with Sinners now 1s d, © © 
Things all appear now fo another ſha os 


' Sin now 1s Madneſs ; mad hecalls himſelf, - | 


Far'loving Death; and- thioks/now how to (cape. 


Naw God iz holy,” juſt, 'his VVord'is truce, 

He & in earneſt; rhough Sinners be-ip jcſt 3 

The face of aibhis/VVorks endorſers new,(beft, 

Thoſe things. ſeem worſt, which formerly ſeem'd.. 

The commer Texts and-Truths-h= daily heard,... 

Do now begin to have ſome Life and Senſe: . 

He wonders how. he:paſt-them by beforcy . 

Arif they bad.been of -no conſequence. . - _ - 
H 95.6 05:82. 157% 17 x: (Heart 

That:wounds, and ſhames,. and grieves, and breaks 

VVhich formerly was his D:light and Pleaſure, _ 

That's Yaniry, and Neal Poyſen now 3 **"omneP ON 

For which he hupgred as his Ford and Treaſure. 


Now the mad Prodigal.comes to himſelf, 
Perhaps.the VVorld doth him Its Hasks deny, 
VVhy, faith he, did-1 icave's Fathers'Houſe ? © 
There none do want; here F'muſt ſharve and die- 
0 that.I-had nor taſted Sarans Batt, . 


Nor pampred Fleſh; and plead vain Appetite, 


pleted grace, and things of- greater VVelght, . 
Ne ence af Sins poiſonous Delight ! 
Bit the time loſt can' never be recall'd, 
The VVorks of Madnefs cannot be undone; : 
I have undone my. ſelf ;'is' there no help ? : 
I know alt elſe is vain; there is but-one; 


 AFathers Love affordeth me ſome hope, - 


The VVorld giycs none + 1 muſt-recurn. or die; oo 


(4x9 ) 


Tie go, and humbily;-allawy:Sin ONE Ge 44< 


And caſt my Gil uppn-lils Qemergy,.; _ 
Bur God 4s'3 juſt:and phoweoant],s.: 1-1; 1 
Defil'd with Sin-#tid" COIN (sf. 
Now the fig Soul a fare, Ph nf i, wet) ii 

| There: is. «4 No bs Go ; be vyvit 


He 15 the Ways on _— Men come:to:God,... O11 Uh 
me = _ Truth;' ro-faveithe —_ from Errour;/ ; 

eisthe Liſe; tojſape from endleſs, Death, . + /.y 
Scif-murderipg:Sauls, .ſubjeR tq Heinth 1 exrour, K 
And now the Goſpel's bener underſiod 3- 5.) 
Redemption ſeemerh noc/a:needieſs things: ' 
His Thoughts are precious; af e's oooh n 
His Mediator,” Prophiec; Prieſt and Kang -: 
The Goſpel now is Tydings of grear-Joy;:2' '* / K. 
Pardon of Sin, Adoption, (Peace with God, & 
Freedom from Terror Saran, Sip and Hell, , 
Man's ſelf made; and Gods: uft-revepging. Rod. 


He ſees why Love in Man's I& from muſt be 


LS 


As much admir'd, as Power jn' our Creation, 
- Sinners cannot immediately d ſee, © : 
Bur by a Mediator have Salyation; ' + © 


% 2: m—_ *%*-.4 


Now all things elſe ſeem loſs avd dung for Chrilt;,. | 


VViſdom is Folly. wheee Chriſt is left out; .. ...... 
To know him is the true Philoſophy 3 | 
The reſt doth-reach Men bur to prate and: donbr. | 


+ Some glimps of-- God: ..and 'Heay'n, - . bluy'd Naw 


Bur its but as a Caneleco the Sun; ' |; (yidldy 
Others towards Ged and Heav'n, may grope- and 
Chriſtians with joyful hope, believe buc run. creef, 


Bur will Chriſt ro-ſuch:Sinners Saviour be, 
V Vho long and wilfully contemn'd his Grace? 
Yes, ifthey have but hears to him co come ; 
He excepts none: He'll all their Sins deface. 


( ras ) 
The Prodigal-now hopefully: dy 16! 6h 

To Chriſt Tie,zwſh, and;:6 my F "6 

YVhen there's-byt,one ways who. ſbou Gland. and 
The Vaniry-of all things. clic I know, . .@ pube? 


If in-his Houſe may:de loweſt bey// - 

H:s wondrous: Grace,::| will: with abenks proces z; 
My Sin and Miſery, 1 will confeſs, .. "WI 3, 
Ayg.in Repentance tyke deſeried thame..” | goon s; 


Ard when repentitg: Souſv-ate- thurrefol'd,' 

And witch defign! do towards: their. tory come; 
They are ſurprizd with unexpeted;lo 

Grace feiſty; forglycs. ahem, bids whe we died)! 5 home. 
Now the. rerurned:Seul doth dwell -with Gad;:. 74 
And God hmHim,: fot: there his Spiritidwells;); 1 &+: 
God hath his. Fo my Heaven, bis. jet; hope 


Chriſt js, his eth to. gone. ell 8. 
O how much betrer'is-i It him nas - A oA 
How wiſe;! how Tafe; to he was as 


Vhat he's yet ſhore, of, Faich hath in-ts views 

He'l chooſe the way of. Sin.and Hell v0. wore... 

Now farewel qzortal Sin, ſloop, by ſriſb. F leſh, - 

Now Pride and ;uft-come;down, ſubmit. to Fabd 3 þ 
Farewel enſnarjng Sports and Compa Ys 

Farewel Deceft, Ile fear what Scripture Yatth, ” 


Now all is:new,, new 'Judgmeors, Love.ard Life, 
New Hapes, . Delighs, a oew intended: End.z: . 

The means then muſt be new, or better us d; 

New friends, New thoughts, £ndl! that to' it rend. | 


But yety though out of Egypt he be come. 
Through the Read Sca, he's in a VVildernels "P 
Faith muft be try'd, by many.Enemles, .. 

Hard Journeys, Y Vanits, delayed Hopey, Diſtreſs 


tHe Von Kill Arjves,. Satan Rili-buſie ds, -+ 
YYorld; will cempr, - Sin's nor. qaire:: overcime: 5 
ar 


P ( rr6s ) 


Dark Fears and Unbelief deyer fac a } 
We are in Hope,” bur are nor” Flt ar tiome: Oi 
Bur yetwe have the leading Fire" ddd'Cload, |" Þ 1 
The Law, the Angels preſeoce#&'we pas 3 © of 1 
Moſes fell in the Wilderneſs ; bue+rhere-- NA 
The Temptef by our Savioar vanquiſh'd was. - ' 1 Þ I 
The Law was weak, «nd-nothiog perfe& made, '* } 
Grace giveth light, and life, and love, and firevgtlf; | * 
And though irlong,;” and oft ffauired be,* (14 If 
It Conquerethy: and Triumphecharlengeh. © ++ FA 
It.is the work of God, who knows his'own,. 9 - 
And makes them Chriſts beloved ſntereſt'; © 

All that' are given him, he loves-and keeps,” 1 ff A 
And brings them to the promivd landofreſt:-*> . 
Grace ſuired'fs, ro every Time and Stare, - Y 


, To Childhood, Manhood, and decrepid Age 3 
An Antidote againſt conwgious Pleafores, ;() 
Yer grief, wrath; fear, par,  ſuffering-doth aſlwage:. 
It uſcrh every Stare for the trueend 3 © 
Ir ſanRifies Profperiry and Wealth 3 © 
Still doing good, and doth to Godward tend,. 
To him devoteth time; life, wh, and heaith. 


Ir uſeth Friends and. Enemics for God, . a 9 
Improveth kindneſs, cafily bears vvrongz > _ 
Loves-others as our felyes, doth righr to all; 

Hopes for a bleſſed end, vvhen Suffering long. 


Tt takes not coo much part vvith pained Fleſh,. 

It ruleth Reaſon, Appetite and Senſe ; 

Conquers Temptations, keeperh inward peace; 

Keeps near toGod, vyho is our ſure Defence. . 

It all the vyay foreſees the.bſcſſcd end, 

Motives to Duty, Comfort in all Grief, ht. 
Ir fercheth mdre from God and Heay'n, than Exrth; 

_ Iv every Caſe from Chriſt it finds' Relief. $ 


(way - 
k ſpendeth Health and Life io Prepararſon, 
* BE For foreſeen, Death, and the Souls final change, 
' | Ts nor ſurprized yaichour expeRadon ; 
' B krrufterh Chriſt, vvhen things unſcen ſcem ſtrange, 
a this Grace doth, in various degrees, 
mofſt-but. Mr tfe& in the heſt;-: is ” 
Gora here vyith in and: Concradiftiog Sin; | 
But ag in Glory, and Ecernal Reſt. 


Its vvhole vrork is ro bring Mans Will to God, 
As our Original, . our Guide'and- Eod; : 
Thankfully take his Grace, obey: his Word; 
And wholly love him'ss our. chiefeſt Friend. 
And more then fo; to love him for himſelf, 
The final Obje& of created Love, ' © 

This only perfe&t ones, perfeatly d6,'*577 1.909 
Who ſce Gods Glory in the World above.” Ames. 
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ey E that by: Faith ſees-no; pol VVarld of Sink! | 


Witch. Chriſt; wirh: hl bleſt; Facaily. lghericj 
The Senſe of Providenck. can never kao... >. ;.: 
Nor Judge aright of anything below. © 
Things ſcem confuſed and aagleRied here, - l "7 116 2& 
Becauſe ini broken parcels they appedr;3 toil 
VVho knows a Y Vatk-ip; Arras by one, Pigce?: jo 
Small parcels ſhew.npt, RE nts $ Ardhee.,... n = 

The Beauty of a Picture 7 
V Vhen one ſmall all Pires Of on nb apr. we 2h 
T hey'that © only;look, : 

Can never know on c i: ng wp Gods Book. 

VVho knows a ſtately. Building, & by one Poft ?' * 

ks but ſhorr ſcraps that one Age ſees ar moſt. 


Heay'n feeth all, and therefore knows the ſenſe 
Of the whole beaureous frame of Providence. 
His Judgment of Gods Kingdom needs muſt fail, 
Who knows no more of it then rhis dark Goal ; 
If Heaven and Hell were open to_mens fight, 
Moſt Men of pleaſant things would judge aright. | 


Who would be griev'd at proſperous Sinners reigt 
VVho did foreſee their everiafiing pain ? 

VVho would grudge pride and rage,ſo ſhort a pow'r, 
VVho did foreſee its fall, and diſmal hour ? 

VVho'd grudge Gods Patience tothe greateſt m__ 
VVhich will ſcape Vengence for ſo ſhort a time ? 
VYho'd grudge ariany wrong or ſuffcring here, 
VVho ſaiv the VVorld of happineſs ſo near ? 


If that one Syn a Thouſand. Fold excel, 
This Earth. js bigneſs, where we Sinners dwell; 
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(And what's one Suil to all the Hear a befide ?) 
Is.not God's Kingion lorious and wide 2 

VVho then dare { So work: ls. nor well done, 
Becauſe an Ant-HYll Is nor made a Sun?- 

Or becauſe Sin and.deviliſh Rage do dell, 

In this vile Pciſon which is nexs to. Hell? | 
VVho'd mealure God's great Ringdom or his Love; 
By us poor Priſoners. who in Ferrers. move ? 

God placed! 'Man in earth] y Paradiſe, 

Heaven's ourward Court, the way, to higheſt bliG. 
A Man himſelf doing what God forbade, .. . 

His Houſe a Bedlam and a 'Bridewel: made; 

Man turg'd it by his fioful baſe deeons. 

Into Gods priſan and Houſe of Co 

Gods wondrous Mercics which ip A=eng fall, . 
Fetch many Scns to-Heay'n out of this anal 


If the reſt pf Comme God's Grace, ;+// 

And chooſe no betcer then this fipful.glace- --: 

The Dre eqn of pleaſure which will-eng ip ſhame; - 
They had their cholce, & whom cl: can they "blame? | 
YVho'd cenſure God for one poor: Brdlams fake, 
Bur ſuch as of his Madnefs do partake? 

And though he rage, and-ſober Men difdaing, q 
VVho,loves his Cafes 'or longerh for-his Chains? 


VVho envy withed-Men; their hurting Power, - 
VVho do belleve 'thelr'ſad approachingihour ?  ' bp 


| VVho the Toads harrſul Venom-envieth, 
' VVho'd have the Bifilisks pernicious Breath ?- 


VVho Jongs'ts be 2 Serpenc'for' rhe ſting ?. - 

Its worſe to be 2 great; bur hurtful Kibg- 
Chriſtiansby' patience win a better-Grown, - 

Than att the Bloody Gorquerors Renown. + 
Trac Chriſtian Rings, who rule in peace £e: love, y 
A better 'Kingdom have: with Ohriſt-above: ©7 ©) 7 
Our King may with hbre peace-and ſafety: Aur, 


T _ the great Tyrb; Tart arian, of Moguh p< , 
Yo / 


(120) 
No King fo mighty as the Devil is, ©: ©'© 
Nor hath Dominion fo Targe as'his.*"' © © 
Yet would no wiſe Man'uch a'Devi] be; ' 
That he might be'as powerful as he 57 

If any would be fuch, his own 'defire,.” 
Makes him a Devil fitted for Hell Fire. © 
Madneſs call'd'Wifdo is, and Ries in: chief; 
With all thar eariyor ſee beyond this Life : © 
To them that ſce 'nor-beyand Fleſh and Blood, 
And taſte no berter then theſe Senſes Food; 
That know not the true everlaſting good, 
Nothing on earth {5 rightly underſtood. 
The Heavenly Light muſt open Sinners eyes, | 
B:fore they bio Soil be Ki: 4: wites © © | 
One real profpeR of the Life to come, | 
A true belief whither Mens Souls are gone, S., 
VVould more feliciraring Wiſdom give, - | | 
Than fooliſh ſenſual Men will now believe. | 
Calt not that Wiſdom which will ead in ſhame, | 
Which undoes him who by it wins the Game : 
A' Wir that can deceive himſelf and others, 

Wir to deftroy his own Sou}, and his Brothers: 

Wit that can prove that Sin's a harmlefs rhing, 

Thar Sit's no Sin, or no grear hurt will bring ; 

That with the Serpent can give God the Lie, 

And ſay, believe nor God, you ſhi]! noe die; - 

Wir that can prove that God ſpesks bur-iv jeft, 
That Fleſh'y Pleaſure is Mans ' beſt: | 

Wir that can prove Gods Wiſdom is deceiv'd, - 

And Sacred Scriptures ſhould nor be decelr'd: 

Wir to confate Gods Word, rej=& his Grace, 
_ Loſe time, fm boldly, poſt rowards Hell apzee. 

Deſend the'Devils Cauſe, his own Damnarion, 
Slight God, 'negle@a Saviour and Salvation. 
Call nor that Wiſdom, which Mcn would diſovn; 
And with ar laſt that they had never known. - 
j- a 


( 122 ) 
To go-with Honour, caſe;; and ſport-to Hell, - 
And there with ſhame aod late repentance dwell, 
Truth is for GoodaeG, 'V.Vifdom's Uſe.and End, 
To which crue Learving, and juſt Studics A 
Is that this maybe throughly underſtood, - +. ;; 
To - = ao. pry and get RC = TO TY 
Falſe VVitemploy'd in hureing: 

VVrites its own Death in;blood, with its own Ren: 
Ic forcerth many to their ſelf-defence, - | 
VVho fain-would live ja quier Inpecence- 


Kices, Foxes, VValves, have wit to catch their prey.” 
Yet harmleſs Sheep live quieter then they. 

Men keep their Flocks that they may mulriply, 

$0 that by few oy VVolves and Lions die 3 

But hurtful ravenous Beaſis all Men purſue, 

 VvVhile all deſtroy them, «there remains bur few. - 


Some light Gods VVord becauſe weak Men abuſe ir. 
VVhat's Law or Reaſon then, when all miſuſe it? 


Men will not deſpiſe God nor fin, fior dic, Q;Þ7 
But they will od a learried Reaſon why.. A i 
VVhar is fo falſe, -which V Vir cannot deferid 


And thar by Volumes confidently pen'd 

Reaſon can juſtifie the greateſt wrong, - 

The baſeſt lie. can. hire a learned Tongue. . 
VVhar cauſe fo vile, that cannot V Vic ſuborn > 
Men will not without Reaſos be forfwora. 
Reaſon can make Rogues of the beſt of Men, 
And make a Church of Saints a: Jer PEG Den 3. 
Can make uſurping Lucifer a Saint, | 

And, Joly Martyrs, like.toDevils. paſat., 

Even Reverend: VVit,. can by cransforming Skill,. . 
Make-Herecicks, and Schiſmaticks ac will ; 

Ir can prove white is black, and black 15 Per: 
That nighe is. day, and grofleſt darknels Light... 
Say what you will,: Reaſon.can. prove, it.zrue,, 


E'har | is't chat drunken Reaſon cannot do ?, 
How- 
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How rare is that bleſt:;place, tharAge args, | 
VVhich may not own this CharaQer of Reaſon? ©. - 
And muſt we thetefore-bruitiſhaeſs: prefer,' 

Becauſe well'uſed- Reaſon:is ſo'rare 2. { 

Bur when the drunkew frenzie'fir is gone, 

And Devils their deceiving work have done; ; 
VVhen Death the renter Sinner doth awake, 
O har a dreatful Change doth: God them make? - 
Then wiſe Men only arerhe pure and jufty: i{;+ 1! | 
Ys qpronys- gy obey; and: in him raft. 
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Way !; is ot Man, the lodg'd In Fleſh — Bloods 
A noble. Vieal;: intelle&ual- Spirit? 23 $5131 3.4 

Thou mziOft him in thine Lmage, wiſe and good, 

Earth's Paraliſe, Heay'ns Suburbs: to jnhecice. 


How comes 4 reaſonible himzac-Soal,. THEE 
Transform'd -by-fuch @ monſtrous ugly change 3 3 
Into a Bruftiſh, Raging, "wicked Fool, © ' | 
To God, himſelf and Wiſonl, bligd and ſtrange 3" I 


Thou gevt Mm fi the; who hith' hin 6urhls' Eyes?" 
Thou gav'it him knowledge,' who''hath made. him 
Ev'n Saran, Nm hoy tome him wiſe, - © oo 4 
Thou mid m' hofy, Sth hath: made tim: bi 


Did not' endetvour, bleſſed by thy Grace,” ay : 
Reftore' fame holy wiſdom in ae own 2 -' 
* The Souls "which, Sin and'Saran'did deface,"" | 
 Vopld nor from Brults and Devils well be Loi 
Its; 


- {(C:343)) 
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Trs » rage Man, bow theſe. ewo twiſted Wer. We 
To be a Bruir, and. « Malignant Devil? WO eryS 
Folly and wickedneſs too, well. agree, 
A fool to goodhels, % wiſe tg do. evil. 


' Children do quickly learn ro. ſerve. the Fleſh, 

' Their Pride,  chalr Appetite, and their Self-will, 
| Rager for every thing that theſe can wiſh, 

Bur little Knowſng what good or ill. 


Their Senſe and: Fancy do fo firongly Rage, > /- 
That: Teachers ſpeaks Jn vain, 'Flefh wilt nor heary 
Bruitiſhneſs gets advantage by their Age, 

Till Grace comes in, and opens heart and car. 


Depraved Nature, made by cuftom worſe, 
Makes Reaſon now a ferter'd ſlave to 'Sediſe ; ; 
Increaſed Sin becomes a'double Curſe, 
Fights againft God, and is irs own Defence. : 


As Fleſh grows up, fo. Senſe and Fanc grow, 
Luſt.apd yain Pleaſure now do Tyranize ; 

yVhat croſſeth theſe they hate, & would not know, 
And raging Fleſh abhorreth tobe wiſe,” + 

Yet wiſe In wickednefs, they needs will feem, | '** 
They can confute their Teachers with a breath 3" © 
All that feproves thent they av'error deem, 
And become Advocares for Sin and Death. 


And now theſame.who Trfme-Chriftians were, 
.And did renounce the Fteth), the World, & Devil ; 
Fleſa, world, and Devils, ferious Servants are, 
And Chriſt blaſpheme as Patron of their Evif. 


Now God and Conſcience, ſeem their greareff foes, 
God as above them doth controle their luſt ; 

He that pleads Conſcience, for an Enemy goes, 

And all thar's done againſt him goes for juſt. 


God's call'd to Sinners Bar, and there condemn'd, 
As heading Rebels that do bim obey : : 


# nt 


Before 
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| Before thoſe fools; His Laws' dre all contemn'd, 


| And being once engag'd.in Satans war, _ If 
|| His daring Souldjers, rhey are quickly made; , 
Bur little wit and labour needful are, | 


To learn the Lying, Haring, Hurtog Trade,” 
Now valiant Bedlam, drunken, .devilliſh wits 
Conquers reſiſtance, Triumphs over all ; 

Fights againſt all that help nor, or ſubmit, | 

O what a buſie Trade mad-worldlings drive! 

They talk, they ride, they run, contend and fight; 


| | VVith craft they plot, with fraud and force they 
| | For fleſhly luſt, and poyſonous Delight. . {ſirive, 


As the fleer Swallows glides to catch a Flie, 

And toylfom Ants do gather Sticks and Straw ; 

|| Ardearer.ates Men purchaſe Vanity, *.. 

| | For Satan, Luſt, and Madneſs, make theft Eaw. 
|| May they but a fjck Mortal Luft fulfil, _ 

'\| Get Mony, Houſes, Land, and large Revenews, 


| | Look big, and make all ſtoop to thelr proud will ; _ - 
|| Feaft, Drink and play, and keep @ great Retinue? + 


| This is the dreaming happineſs of Fools, 

-| Life ſpent for chis, cr nr For this is loſt ; 
And this is all for which they fell cheir Souls, 
A fools Cap purchas'd at the deareſt coft. 


All this is done in the known way to Death, 
They have not the leaſt hope bur die they muſt: 
They are not ure to ferch morher breath, ' © 
They know thefr pamper'd Fleſh will foon be duff. 
| Their pomp & wealth for which they God forlake, 
|| Yea, tho' their Streets with Silver they could pave; 
| All the vexations, ſtrife, and fiir they make, * 
|| They know Is but in paſſing to the grave. - © 
NIE : VVere 


Cheift muſt be tavght to think aps fay a they: 


" Tobring Church, Kiegdoms, Souls, to Sarans thral. - 


"VVere they but following anothers Conrſe, 
» Such golng Rey Og a would be a ſhame ; 

- YBur whew it cowards their own, ft Is far worſe, - 

JA Madneſs which doth wane proper vame. - 

0 cr: payee b Utes Death's rh Jer oe in 

- I Birds feed and:ſing in peace, together got, (peace: 

| I Man always Lag his Liſe will ſhortly ceaſe, 

Yet madly lives as if he knew it nos. . 

But when Death c6mes they'2re ſuppriz'd with fear, 

- [As if cill then they knew northey-muſt diez > 
- | Departing wealch and life, theft hearrs then tear, 

O how the Caſe;is Chang'd when death ſeems-nighy 
How fad doth Dives look? how deep he-groans ? 

His Mammon God, now will not hear his cries; * 
Mony and Friends now anſwer nothis moans,  \. 
For a!l his wealth, he-trembles, faines and dies. 

The greateſt Lord'and Prince muſt now ſubmit, 
Crowns, Titles, Mony will'not eaſe his pain 5 

Forced repentance ſeems to have ſome wits.- -- 

© Preachers may ſpeak now without proud diſdain. 


He calls for Mercy, -he forgiveth all, Pd5E 
Inſtead of Fire and-Sword he ſpeaks of Peace, 

His wie revives as Fleſh and Strength do fall, 

Not from a Holy change but for his caſe. 

Now he talks how he'd live 3- when life's near gone, 
He ſeemeth wiſe, and promiſeth ro mend; 

He thioks what Time'is for, when time is done, 
Begins to thiuk of living at his end. þE 
Might he be fav'd now for a frightned wiſh, 

VVhen guilt and terror cauſe his heart to fain;, ' 
VVhen worldly pleaſures all forſake hls ficſh, 

Red have the cnd and portion of a Sainr. 

Now. takes an Inventory cf his. V Vealth, 
This Corps was once the Body of a Man : 


It lv'd in Pleaſure, Hongur, Bale par enlch, A 
That frightful- Earthly: Face was wont co ſmile, 1:1 
And with'proud Scorn on hated Perſons. frown, ';, ; 
It Comely ſeem'd,: which now Is Black avd Vile, 
That frs the ſame, can hardly now be known, ,;; 
Thoſe cloſed Eyes, the Caſements were of Luſt, - + 
There entr'd Worldly Vanity and Sip, I} 


That Mouth, thoſe Lips thac now.muſt Rot to Duſt,” 


Have taken many a;pleaſant .Morcel in., ;#, 
That Throat, his Felfow-Creatures did Devour, 
Made Sumpruous Feaſts his Body 'ro:maintain, | ) 
With pleaſant Liquors, many a merry; Hour, : 
He didiexhilerate both Heart and Brain. Þ + 
Thoſe Eats have heard; Jeſts, Plays, and Melody, 
.. Mens flatrerivg Praiſe, and many:a merry Song, 17 
The welcome news of their Calamity, - | 
VVhonr wrath: and: Malice did delight to wrong. 
Thar Mouth hath urterd many-a merry Jeſt, - ''- 
Vain worldly'talk, 'Strife, News 8 feigned Story, 
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Oaths, Lies and yapron S , were its Feaſt, 
Threats, and © proud: Boaſts, &' Scorning rai iy 
Sp OF > 4 G y " 


That Noſe delighted; was, with pleaſant cacil * +of 
That Black and Sallow Skin was ſmooth and white 5 
On Eyes and Copntenance did Grandure dwell, 
The Juft did fly; the Poor croweh'd ac his ſight... ., 


| 3 <d0227- Yen. .t1czats TONS 
Thoſe Limbs could, moye ; thoſe Hands ys, 
The Cargs which now lies Dead, did Ride and Run, 
All did perform what Luſt and Pride appoſns,  * 
Many ſucceſsful. ARtonhs hehath done. 
: TEN | Thc 
| Many deep Plodding Thoughts that ' Brain” hack! 
How 10 grow Rich, and Grear, and-have his will, 
For Means aad Seaſons, he hath wiſely watch'd, 
All his Dcfires and Pleaſure to fulfil. And 
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And now what's left; To.keep him from Mevs fight, . 
 A'Shrowd and Coffin's all that he muft have, 

ff And theſe unknown, afford him no delight, 

Bur ſerve thelr rurn, who bring him to a Grave, 
But where's his Mony, Honours, Lands & Treafures? 
Lefe to his Heirs, leaf} they ſhould wiſer be, 4 
That the ſtrong Snare of flefhly worldly pleaſures, 
May tempt them all to Live and Die as he. 


But where js Dives. Soul? Chriſt ſaith, In Hell : 
Bat his Five Brethren will nor this believe : © 

8 Chriſt will not lie : And who can better tell ? 

"Bf But Satan thus Succeflors doth deceive. _ 


B-VYhat hath he taken hence of all-his Gains ? | 
- Gods V Vrath: The Guile & Conſcience of his Sl : 
Bur not otie drop to eaſe Tormenting Pains, 
Vill all bis Honours, Lands and Riches win. 


© A Preacher tells his Brethren what Cheiſt ſaith * 

Bl Hs charg'd of Slardring fo great a Man : 

Bl A Goal, and Scorn, Is the ſucceſs he hath « 

ff Convince proud, wilful, Sinners, no one can. 
And is not chis a doleful Bedlam-Caſe, 
Whew all a Rich Mans Pleaſure with him Dies ? 
His Brethren madly follow the-ſame Chaſe 3 
At the ſame time, while he in Torment lics. 
He's paying for his long Contempt of (< F 
They build his Tomb, and- celebrate his Fame; 
He'd have them warn'd, & not come to that place 3 
They praiſe his Doings, and keep up his Name. 
Could one at once but ſee them and their Brother 5 
Him io his Tormeor 3 them' in their Delight 3 
How unlike are their Thoughts to one another ? 
One Groans for thar, for which the others fight. . * 


Falthy ſees all this : Bur Fleſh aud Sence {s blind : 
Theſe Bruirs believe no more _ what they ſee ah 


. 


One from the Dead ſent could not change thef 

Bur it by.ſcaſe too late, will changed be. Fatal 
God gives Men Life: They'| nor conſider why: _ 
Time's ſhort: Fools know not what they have to dg 
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Nor think why they were Born,rtil! they muſt Die, 
Nor whether their departing Souls muſt go.” 
They Live, as if they thought that Heaven & Hell. 
Were th' only places of Conſideration, 

And to be Drunk, or Mad, were to be well : 

And fool away this Life of Preparation. 


—_— 


IV. Hypocriſfe. 


Ret mY (Fook, 
UT none are worſe then Learned Reverend 
Who vend their folly under Wiſdoms name, 

And are Abaddons keeneft hurtful Tools, 

By Uſurp'd Grandure, and Religious Fame. 
Who Teach Uatruths, or Live nor as they Teach, 
Pretend to watch for other Mens Salvatjon, 

And hate the Holy Life for which they Preach, 
And asa Trade; Preach thejr own Condemnation, 


Who againſt Chrift do fight with Sacred Arms; 
His Name, and Words, Church-ordet, forg'd Con 
miſſion, > PR 
And Reverend Titles are made potent Charms,” 
Toi win the Tgenorant to their Condfirions. 
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Ole praiſe Gods Word, but make It firſt their of} i 
\, /The w_w_ -y Gods, the Church muſt make th, 

"&# enſe | | 7 OY 
Its no Law, ill their Sentence make it known, Th 
Nor their meer Teaching by Truths Evidence. - 
ages 
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eigion they corrupt by forg'd Traditions, 
They think Gods Laws roo big, and yer make more, 


All's not enough without their vain Additions, 
Religion was an Tofant-thing before. | 


And under Chriſt, the Churches only Head, 

Th' have found one King,or one Church-Parliament. 
Whoſe Sovercign Rule the Chriſtian World muſt 
And all that will be Saved, muſt Conſent. (dread, 


This Sovereigns Kingdom \s the whole round Earth, 
The Lands where they can never haye Accel 
From ir their Canon-Law receiv'd its Birth, 

To which they all obedicnce profels. 


But the falſe name of Council-General, 

Is now-a Cheat to-ſerve the Roman King, cal 
here are thoſe Councils? whence? who muſt them 
ho them from ali the Earth together bring ? ; 


' Could not our Lord withour all this ado, 

Have made ſufficient Univerſal Law, | 

Bur our Religion muſt have ſo much new, 

Which th' ancient Chciſtians' never heard, or ſaw ?' 


Communion's made Subjetion by this Cheat, 

None can be Sav'd that are not Canon-proof ; 

Obey them or they'l ſay you Separate, 

They Build the Church, beginning at the Roof. 
Thus can the Fleſh ſuch Learned Men, deceive, 

And make them Love their Enemies as Friends, 
Aud rule their Faith, and make them all believe, . 
That all is good, which ſerves their VVorldly Ends 


$. How VViſe and Holy ſhould that Perſon be, 


J. VVhoſe Daily buſineſs is to ſearch Gods Law ? 
VVho ſhould in Heavenly Pleaſure Live, buthe, 
That Heaven and Hell, as In a Map, ſtill (aw? 
Doth Pride and Envy, bitter Strife and VVrath, 
Church Tyranny, or Hatred of the Good, | 
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Become that Man, who ſuch an Office hath, F 
To Preach Gods Love, Seal'd with Chrifils Fleſhf 


: | (Blood? 
Whar is his Callipg, bot Souls co Convert, ; 
And Build rhem up in Faith and Love with Peace? 
In whar Art ſhould he rather be expert, 
Than to breed Love and Hurtfuloeſs ſuppreſs ? 
Tfhe love Chriſt, he'll gently feed his Sheep, | 
-- Cheriſh and Love the good, ſtrengthen the wenk, 
The Flock from Wolves & hurtful Beafts he'll keep, 
And not againſt the Juſt and Upright ſpeak. 


Self. contradiQing is a Madmans mark, | 
udge then whar theſe Malignant Preachers are, 
If-damning, 'Self-confucing, in the dark, + . 
Heart, Tongue and Hand, are ina conſtant V Var. 


They are Church-Shephards, & yer hurtful VVolve, 
| They Preach for Love to Foes, yet hate Chrifts 


Friends. | 
"Preach Life ro others, chooſe Death to themſelves ; 
Heavenly words they ſpeak, for VVorldly Ends. . 


They Pray, that Gods great Name may Hallowed be, 
VVhich they profane, by pleading it for Evil; 
They Pray, as if Chriſts Kingdom they would ſe 
But mean their own, thar's ruled by the Devil. 
They hate Gods 'VVill, and Pray it may be done, 
Ev'n as it is in Heaven: A high degree! 

Yet if one plead Gods VVill againſt their own ; 
VVho's hated more, or uſed worſe then he? 
They pray for. Daily Bread ; for Life and Health: 
Bur without Plenty are not fatisfi'd : 

But ſeek Preferment, -Fulneſs, Rule and VVealth ; 
And grudge if Fleſhly Luſt be but deny'd. 


Th' ask pardon of the Sin. they Love and Cheriſh, 
And that bur as themſelves forgive another, 
Yet to fear God, Sin, fell, as loath to periſh, 
They'll not forgive to diſlcnring Brother. 


3 
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They pray God not to lead them to Tempration,. - 
Yet tempt themſelves, & love moſt rempring .- 
Strong baits of Fleſh are their chief conſolation, 
Greedy of all that deadly pleafure brings. 


They ask deliverance from all chat's ill, 

Yer Sin the worſt, they love and will not leave. 
They ask, what's full agaioſt their Vicious YVill, 
That which God offcrs, they'll not receive. 


They ſcem to own a God : They Preach his Law, 
But Man and Fleſh muſt be before him ferv'd. 
The VVcrlid's more loz'd,of Man th'are more in aw 
As if God but the Tongue and Knee defery'd, 


The Image is their God, and hath the Heart ; 

God made an Image, and hath bur the name. 
Religion is with them meer Form and Arr, | 
Rept up for Peace, by Cuſtom, Fear and Shame, 


Chriſt is their Saviour call'd ; their, King and Lord- 
To Preach his Grace and Glory is their Trade. 

But to be ſav'd from Luſt aad Sins, Abhor'd, 

And he an Underling to Fleſh is made. 

They fay they do believe the Holy Ghoſt ; 

But his ard work will nor be born, 

A Fleſhly V Vorldly Life doth pleaſe them moſt, 
The Spirits Name and VVork ſome make a Scorn.. 


And yet for Holineſs, who hath more Zeal ? 
Meaning great Narpes, and Intreft pf their own: 
They againſt Sacriledge to God appea?, 

As It would Rob their Ficth, azd it Dethrore, 


I none to hurt Ghriſts Flock, withhold their Focds 
His Faithful Miniſters to Alienate, 

Nor feed proud-Fleſh with what belongs to A 
All's Holy that to it Is Dedicate. 


Religion ends with them as ir begun, 
They were Baptiz'd, and made the.Sacred _ 
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But this was by a ſtrange Godfather done, A | 
Its with great Grief that I muſt tell you how: © - 


Its known an Infant hath no Wi! to chooſe, 
The Parents VVill and Choice do ſtand for his, 
Till he be capable his own to uſe, 

He in the Power of his Parents is. 


And God obligeth Chriſtians ro devote 
Themſelves and Theirs, in Covenant, to Chrift, 
This he acceprs, as many Scriptures note, | 
The Parent being Dedicated firſt. 

But now ſome other doth the Parents part, 
yows for the Child, and its due Education; 
And ( though he never meant ir in his heart ) 
To (ce it Taught all needful ro Salvation. 


Atheiſts, and Infidels, and Sadduces, 

Their Children are alf freely taken in, 

If they have but ſuch Godfathers as theſe, 
Biptiſm is ſaid to fave them all ſrom-Sin, 
Men forbid Parents Godfathers to be, 

And Minſfters thejr preſence ro require. | 

| Foreign Kings fland for thoſe they never (ces. 
| Foor Men ger ſuch as they for Mony hire. 


Parents theſe Undereakers do nor ask, 
VVill you theſe Vows and promiſes perform ? 2. 
Baptiſmal Vows are. made a formal task'; 
Thus they began: Thus Men Chriſt Laws reform.. 


Tius Chrifttans'by falſe Ceremony mae, 
Religion's made 2a Ceremony now, 

Not minding what Suborn'd Men Vouw'd or (aid, | 
They boldiy break what others faiſtly Vow. 


And whey in Play and Sin their Childhood' s ſpe 

For Canting a few words nor underſtood, 

Miodieſs what Faith is; cr their Baptiſm meant, 

Conficm'd, they boidly claim Chriſts Fleſh & Blood 
. = A 


Rey cs th fwd ' a. 
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A lifelefs Image being thus receiv'd, 
More Forms and Ceremonies ir adorn, 

' And Hypoctites by Shadows thus deceiv'd, 
, The unknown Holy Life do Hare and Scorn. 
Thus Life is fool'd away, till Death ſeem near, _ 
Which doth diſrobe their ſplendid cheatipg Sins, 
But to caſe Conſcience weaken'd now by fear, 
Forc'd Penjtence Mans avſolution wins. 


And at the Grave, when Men as bad as he, 

Do hear that God in Mercy took his Soul ; 

And Charity for rhis hope pleaded be, 

Falſe hopes which ſhould be broken, are kept whole. 


' Thus Sinners are befoold til time is done, 
From firft co laſt ſpent in Hypocrifie.z 

And endlc(s ſorrow when all hope is gone, 

Tell them what mercy they did lopg deny. 


Yer ſtil] the reverend Maſter of the G2me, 
Cheriſh the Malady with Zeal and Art; 
Belog themſelves diſeaſed by the ſame, 
By mortal habit both of Head and Heart, 


Traditjon, Ceremony,. Pomp and” Rule, 
A humane Image wichour Divine Life 3 
By Phariſees was uſed as a tool, 

Of ſelf. deceit, and of Malignant fliife. 


Dead Saints'they honour'd, and the living kill'd, - 
The Dead moleſt rhem. not by their reproofs ; 

Their Relicks, Days, and Monuments they held, 

Tn their Deyotion as of grear behoof. 

Yet none were fiercer Enemles of Cirift, 

Nor did his Truth and Servants more oppoſe 3 

None with more Zeal for Holy Blood did thirſt, 


+ None did more miſchief to the Church then thoſe. 


Wolyes in Sheeps clothing, by thelr- Fruits are 
By hurtful fangs, devouring bloody jaws, (known, + 


- G4 A 


/ 


SST... 
As Thorns and Bryars, prick Men to the Bone, - 
So thefe by hurtful Hands and cruel Laws. 

They'r humble Miniſters, but Rule as Lords, 

Servants of all, yet Vice-Kings under Chriſt : 

On pain of Hell, all muſt obey thelr words, | 

If you will ſerve God, you muſt ſerve them Ooh 
| . Q 

Heav'ns Keys are theirs, their right we muſi nat 

Fo curſe and caſt out thoſe whom Chriſt takes in. 
Theſe they by words, themſelves indeed ſhut our, 
By mortal f:ſhly, and malignant Sin... 


Chriſt's Houſe a place of Marchandize is made, 
Children caſt out, his Table Spread for Dogs ; 
To make ſound Chriſtians odious is their Trade, 
To curſe Gods Saints, and caſt their Pearls ra Hogs; 


The Holy Catbolick Church, is In their Creed, 
VVhich Is, all true Believers upon Earth ; 

Of whom Chriſt only is'the King «nd Head, . 

To him they joyned are in the New Birth. 


But theſe Men mean one corrupt See alone, 

Abour the Fourth Part of the whole are they 5 
Cut off, and ſeparared from the reft as none. 

Their Pope and Councils that do not obey. 


- - The Saints Communion they fn words profeſs 

Fhemſelves, and Dcad M:ns Images = mean , 
None paſs for Sajnts who do not wear this dreſs, 
The beſt, if not their SubjeRs are unclean. 


Call them bur Merericks, and they may kill, 

A Thouſand Saints, and by ir Hcaten may winz 

Such is the Power of a Papal will, 

To make a Vertye of the greateſt Sin. - 

On Catholich' Communioz, they lay. 

Not only all Mens Duty, bur Salvation ; 

For Schiſm rends Men from the Church, fay they, 

And fo from Chriſt, & therefore brings —_— 
et 
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-, Yet thats Mans Duty ( hich / Schiſm call, 
To own no humane univerſal King 3 

No Legiſlative Power over all, ; 

'In Councils, Pope, or any humane thing. 

None's capable ro rule all, bur the Lord, 

Give Church or State, Law Judgmene or Defence ; 
Man's Univerſal Sovereignty's abhor'd, | 

* By Nacure, Reaſon and Experience. 

Amonz the Mad, thoſe Princes Monſters are, 


VYho Subje&s be ro this Church-Sovereigns claim; 


And yer with Scorn, and juſt diſdain would hear, 
An Univerſal Civil Sovereigns Name. 
VVhen certainly ic is a harder thing, 


' To Rule all Earth, by the Church Power and 'VVord.. 


Then for the wiſeſt Parliment or Kivg, 

To Rule the whole VVorld by the Civil Sword. 
Thus they impoſſi>le Communion make, 

And yet damn all that do it nor obſerve's 
None.can'tel] whom for Savercign we muſt rake, 


\Nor which the Laws are, from which none muſt- 


{{werve 
Muſt Pope or Councils, this great Sovereigti be, 
Ivt Monarchy, or Ariftocrafie, + 
Or is it mixt, and muſt they both agree, 
Oris ir the diffus'd Democracie ? 


( chooſe?” 


VVhom muſt we take for Pope ? VVho muſt him- - 


VVhich is the Pope, .when there are two or-three ?* 
Muſt they chat give the Power which they uſe, 
Superiors, Equals, or Inferiors be ?*. 


. Vhen one at Rome, one at Avignon was, 


And each a Council had which'took- hls part ; _ 
Which for the true Commnnſon then muſt paſs, 


Which was the Church from which none muſt de-- 
( part? 


Muſt all th* Abaſfans, and Armezians know, 
( And in Coſmography fo +kilful be, ) locks 
G-5. Whether: 
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Whether there's ſuch a place as Rome, or no ? 
. Whether there be a Pope, and which fs he ? 


Isr the whole Church on Earth that he muſt rule, 
Why then hath not the whole a chooſing Vote ? 
Ts all the VVorld fave. Rome, but the Popes Mule, 
And that his Crown's EleGive atl do note ? 
Ir's like, that all-the Church conſent, they'i (ay, 
Then he's no Pope whom chree 4th parts diſclaim, 
How fhall three parts then know whom ro obey ?2 * 
VVI1ll any ferve that will uſurp the Name ? 

( all, 


VVhen Popes damn Popes, and Councils damn them 
And Popes damn Councils, what muſt Chriſtians do? 
VVhen they cach others Laws damn and recal, 
ow ſhall we know whoſe Power then was rue? 
The French ſay Councils have this Sovereignty, 

- The firſt three hundr<d Years ir was nor fo ; 

The Sovereign Power, the Church doth Unifre, 
VVas jt then none, or how could Man it know ? 


An Univerſal council never was, . 
was but one Empire char did make that name-.; 
Now that's diſiolv'd, how ſhould it come to paſs, 
Thac any Prince on Earth ſhould-do the ſame ? 


. Hath any one the common Rutle of all, - 

Or will Turks, Papiſts, and all Kings agree, 
Such a true. Counc:l, when and where to call? 
Or can cne third part Univerſal be ? 

The Church'of Councils Power is not agreed, 
Therefore this doit por now it Unifie: _ 
Thoſe that ſtand for their Sovereignty indeed, 
VVhich were thoſe Councils, diff-r ſhamiefvully. 


Some are for four, ſome ſix, ſome eight, ſome al,. 

S1me ſach as by the Pope approved were 3 

Divers each other Hereticks did call, 

and which we mult obey cannot appear. F 
| - And 
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And is Church Unity no better known, 
And yet is neceſſary to Salvation : 
And to all thoſe that Chriſt himſelf will own ? 
VVhat follows hence bur general Damnarion ? 


An Univerſal Council none ſhall ſee, 
Till the VVorld have ao Univerſal King ; 

- This the Triple-crown'd Pope pretends to be, 
Though not the name, he challengeth the thing. 


| The poor Fifth Monarchy Seekers, they pity, 
| As ſecking that which long hath extent beer: 


No Monarchy ever matchrt the Holy City, 
By his Church-keys thus rules the Man of Sin. 


And if we knew which Power to obey, 

VVhich be the Canaors, which fo needful are : 
If ome, who knows them ?- if all, then are they 
More neceſſary then Gods Scriptures far. 


Chrift hath the terms of Church-communion made, ' -} 
Theſe wiſer Men, who make ſo many more; | 
vVill ſhortly find their Legiſlative trade, 

Among their greatcft Sins ſer on their Score. 


| _. Baptiſm Chrift made; what was there to require ? 
The church ſtill knew,” and by Gods mercy knows, 


. 


® 


The words then vs'd, the requiſites defir'd, 
Scripture and ſure Tradition fully ſhews. 

The Church, by Brptifm was ſpecifi'd, | 
Chrift-did command all ſuch ro love cach other. 
Holy Communion was to none. ueny*d, 

A!l were to take a Chriſtian as a Brother. 


Till by fome Herefje or great offence, 

He brought his Covenant-keeping ovr of doubt ;. 

And having added prov'd impenitence, 
 VVas not (0 much caſt as declared our, 


> 


None were Baptiz'd into Peter's Names: | 
. Much leſs ro General Counctl, or-the Pope 3- 


if 
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« They hed ane God, one Chriſt, their Creed-the ſame, 
- One Spirit, Body, and one future hope. - 
Bur as the Scrpent tempting Eve at firft, | 
By Pride and promſs'd knowledge did Man Kill, 
So:from the pure fimplicicy of Chriſt, 
By promis'd wiſdom, he befools Man MY. , 
To know this Subje& berter read a Book, 
Call'd the Remains of Fulb Grevite, Lord Brook. 


— <— 


V. Mans. 


© Man © Why tis thy Being no more known ? 
Why ſeeking knowledge readſt thon-nor thy ſelf? 
How many Books in vain doft thou take down ? 
Fhy own Book ftandeth on the neareſt Shelf. 


Should vital knowing Spirit. cloath'd in Fleſh, 
Miſtake ſo courſe a Garment for the Man 2: 
And live as if they did not hope or wiſh, 

For any. other Life then this ſhort Span. 


FM clothing hide thee from thy Neighbours ſight,. 
Let it not hide thee alſo from thine own ;- 

Look on thy ſelf, thy Nature is a Light, 

Shall ckes th Souls be to themſelves unknown ?' 


Now know thy ſelf before thou art undreſt, . 

And tho' through fleſh Man cannot fee thy heart 3. 

Open thy Eyes, unvell thy Face at leaſt, 

That Man may fee thou haſt a better part, 

How vile a thing is Map, 5f Fleſs be be 2: 

Can he look high who thinks himſelf ſo baſe 2: 

His bruitiſh flcepy Thoughts and Liſe muſt be, 

A dreaming, doating, or diſpairing Cale. 
on hes | _ _ « Where 
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Where was that Fleſh one year before thy birth 2 
Whar is it now but warmed moving Clay? 

, What will it be e're long but common Earth ? 
To this thy pomp and pleaſure is the way. 


Where did Ged's Art that curious Body form ? 
As in a Dunghil, even in Nature's fink ; 

Though skin and cloathing now do ir adorn ; 
Twas bread between the Dung and Urine's ſtink. 
What was it made of, but the Mothers Food? 
Curdled and quickned by the Makers pow'r, 

And there it lay in darkaeſs, filth, and blood ;. 
Unmeet for Ghe tHl Birth's appointed hour. 


In pain and danger then ir is brought forth, 

A ſpeechleſs, helpleſs, and pollured rhing ; 
Enring the World with crying art its Birth; 
Forerelling greater Griefs which time will bring. 


How long by patient Mothers care and love 

Doth feevle, uſeleſs, troubling Age ſubſift ? - 
Should Man continue ſuch, we could not prove, 
That he in kind is better then a Beaſt. 

Long do theſe unripe fleſhly Bodics keep * 

The Soul from ſhewing irs Efſential power 5; 
Senſe Rules, while Reaſon lyeth half aſleep, 

Vain toys and folly, fpend our Childiſh hours: 


By uſe and prepoſle (hon fleſh gers firength, 
Reſiſting Light, and all that's wiſe and holy. 
Till Reafort be its ſervile Slave ar leggth. 
And greateſt wit become the greateſt Folly, 
"Then carnal Man lives like a crafty Beaſt, 

; Only to pamper: Fleſh, and p'eaſe. his Lyſt ; 
To make the Worms and Hell a coftly Feaſt, 
VVhen Souls mutt part, and leave Flcſh to the Ouft, 


If Fleſh be Man, how many Men are one, 
From Birth to Dcath, when as the Rivers flow ? 


Dally 
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* Daily new. Fleſh ſicceeds that which is gone, 

- And now is whar he was a year ago. 
That beauteous Face, that pamper'd Body flood, 
But lately on my Table as thy Meat; | 


*'Twas Mutron, Bief, Pork, Chicken, or ſuch Food; 


What now thou art, is what thou dideſt eat, 

Part of a: Fiſh, a Swine, a Calf or Lamb, 

Is tern'd into a Lady, Lord or King ; 

This Metamorphoſis of Beaſt to Man, . | 

| Is ſurely done by ſome great unſeen thing.. 

Yea all of Man that's ſeen did lately grow 

In Fields, and thar was Corn, or Fruit, or Graſs, 
Which now is Fleſh, or from the Spring did flow, 
To thew what tleſh will be, by what it was. 

Vain Man ! know'ſt-rhou no deeper then thy .skin? 
Go ſee an open'd:Corps, and that will ſhew _ 
What Garbage, Filth and Dung are hid within, 
VVhat thy vile Body is, thou there maiſt know. 


- Think rthar thy nojſome ſtinking Excrement 
- Is one part of that ſumpruous pleaſant Food ;. 
VVhoſle other part a while of better fcent, 
| Is turned into that proud Fleſh and Blood. 


If yet deceitful Beauty cheat thy eyes, 

Look on a face that's curfted with the Pocks ; 
Or a whice Breaſt where ſtinkiog. Cancers riſe, 
And pity Feols whvm fleſhly pleaſure mocks. 


Tf Health, VYealth, pomp or Power delude thy mind, 
- Goto the greateſt dying ſick Mans Bed, 

Ask him what ſafety he in theſe doth find ?- 
Yea, £0 yer further, look upon the Dead. 
Here much unlike to whar it was before, + 
Is that now lothſom Fleſh, that ghaſtly Face ; 
VVhart harh ir now of all it's Power and tore ? 
Remember this muſt ſhortly be thy Cale. 

: How 
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How long the ſight and ſcent can you abide, . 

| Of your dead, greateſt, wiſeſt; deareft Friend ?- 
Unleſs fome Art the frightful Viſage hide, 

And from the ſmell your tender Senſe defend. 


We can deviſe no better a diſpoſe ' 

Of deareſt Friends, then a deep darkſome Grave3- 
VVhere to lie rorting we may them repoſe, | 
The living from their ſight and (cent to ſave. 


The worms without repulfe there feaſted be, 
They feed on Heart and Face withour offence ; 
What pamper'd Bodies are, there you may ſee, 
If you dig up that Corps a ſew months hence. 


| But though whats our of fight, grows out of Mind, 
Pitares and- guilded Tonibs are alſo ſer, | 
The ſenſlefs hearts of Men further to blind : 
That what Fleſh is they may the more forget, 


Yer the next open Grave caſts up in ſight 

The Skull, whoſe holes of Eyes and'Mourh you ſee, 
Where enter'd formerly the dear delight; . - 
Think then, thus ſhorcly it will bewich me. 


The harmleſs pretty Bird with pleafure ſings, 
Not ſo deform'd fn Life or Death as we ; 
The cruel Bowels of great Lords and Kings, 
To her an honourable Tomb may be. 
Save that ro be devoured by bad Men, 
Turns guilcleſs chings into a guilty Wight ; 
And makes them ſinful, and more &tide, than © 
If they had rotred in the open light. 
The lavouring Ant leſs burdenſom Fleſh hath, . 
_ | | Thouſands in peace in one ſtor'd heap can dwell; 
| Inpeace by Crowds they travel the ſame path, 
' And being dead annoy none by their ſmell. 
"The working Bees in peace rogether live, > 
Fetching their Hony home from mary Flowers 3 


Dwclling ... | 
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Dwelling in quiet order in one Hive, 
But Nan deſtroys them and their ſtore devours. 


God who by Nature gives them flying wings, 
And their rare mollifying power give 5 WW: 
Doth give tn&m alſo their defenſive Strings, . - 1 
Their Houſe, and Young, and Property to ſave. | 


Men kill them, and carup their gathered Food, 

But make the like no Kipg, no Arcift can; 

| Their Work,yea their dead Corps are ſweet aud good 
Burt ſwecteſt chings corrupt and ſtink in Man. 


How ſwifely do th' nnwearied Swallows flee, | 
And mount, and Sport, even to anſeen heigh ; | | 
Their a&tive fiery part is quick and free, | | 
Not clog'd as Men are by a fleſhly weight. | = 


The mounted Lark hovering with nimble wings, 
Dxclls above Earth till Scrength and Splrir fail ;. 
And peering towards the Sun, ſhe ſweetly ſings, 
But falls down mute when earthly parts prevail. 


Some ſay, all motion tends to ceaſing reſt, 

Of Earth's forc't lifeleſs motion this Is true 3 

To Spirits perſetÞ Aftion is the beſt, . 
Uanceſſant Love and Pleaſure is their due. 


Experience ſadly tells Man, that his Soul 
Is clog'd by Fleſh, perverted by irs bent, 

So that dark Heathens did its caſe condole, 
As for old Sins into his Body ſent. 

Did not Gods Holy Spirit quicken ours, 
And cauſe us unſcen rhings by Faith to ſee ? 
Renew-and raiſe our dead corrupted powers, 
None cou'd from Fleſb, Luft, Sin, Hel, ſavedbe. |} 
Fleſh is not Sin, its made for Holy uſe, 

Jn ir Souls here muſt ſeek and ſerve the Lord ; 
Bur its the tempting obje of abuſe, _ 

' VVhile we its Life and Luſt roo much regard, 


The 
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The Body as @ Servant we muſt Love, 
But Souls have Senſe, and Senſe to Flefh Is try'd ;: 
And ſo drawt} down from God and things above, 
The Soul that hath not Faith is brucify'd, 
The Iaterecſt of Fleſh perverts the will, 

Je conquers Reaſon, and corruprs the Mind, 
No other Enemy doth ſo much ill, 


To ſelf- deſtroying, periſhing Mankind. 


A Nd now oh Man, is Fleſh all that thou arr? 
Worthy of all chy ſtir, and coft and care, 

Live not as if thou hadft no better part, 

Mens Souls like God, and Kin to Angels are. 


Even Bruits have Souls poſſeſt of Life and Senſe, 
Made to ſerve Man, who's made his God to praiſe ? 
Whether Diſtin# or One, when taken hence, 
Subje@ to us, whom God will higher raiſe. 

What's Fleſh, but Water mixt with ſcnfle(s Earth ? 
Viler than dict, when Souls awhile arc gone, 

It's unſeen Spirir which cauſeth Life and Birth, 
This moveth all that's mov'd, doth all that's done. 
Mans Soul js made the Image of his God, 
Subſtantial Virtue of Life, Light, and Loyt. 

And though jn Fleſh it now. haye its abode, 

Its tendency is to the world above. 

Ir came from God, and unto God returns, 

Thovgh in this 'Flefh its Life of Tryal be 3. 

Ir daily waſts the oy!, as Fire that burns, 
Conſumes irs Fuel, and then is (ct free. 

As Flames mount upward, [Souls towards Heav'n 
And are ſtill refileſs till they be at homez (aſcend, 
If Sin depreſs chem nor, row'rd God they tend, 
Blefſed and joyful, when to him they come. 
As things Inanimare, are rul'd by force, 

By Senſe and obje<&s, Bruits determined be ; neck 
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Both theſe are carried on in Natures courſe, 
Mans Will more uudetermin'd:is,-and free. 


 Brults are not ruled'by a Moral Law : 

. Nor moved by the hopes of light to come ; , 
Nor of Gods Threats and Juſtice ſtand in awe, 
Nor after Death fear any other doom.. - 
Man's made io his degree to know the. Lord, 
To know his Duty, and to pleaſe Gods Will; 
| Tolearn and love, truſt and obey. his Word, 
In hope of Heav'n, his courſe here to fulfil, 


God is Mans ſupreme King, his Gulde, his End, 
Hls Soul and Life ſhould have no other ſcope 3. 
From Sin and Devils, God will his life defend, 
In Life and Death, God is our only hope. 
You ſee not wether Souls departing go, 

Burt Heaven and Hell are viſible to Faith ; 

God hath reveal'd enough to- make us know, 
Thar all ſhall be performed which he ſaith, 


We no more need to Fear his VVord ſhould fail, 
Or. God forſake the Souls thar do him pleaſe,. . 
Or any final Kurr, Chriſt's Flock aſſail, | 
Than Earth to bare, or Sun to ſhine ſhould ceaſe. 

Js nvt a Sober, Righteous, Holy Life, | 
In certain hope of Everlaſting Joys,  __ 
Better than Sin, Deſpair, Care, Fear and Strife, 
For ſhorr deceit pleaſant Dreams and Toys ? 


F yet blind'Man, thou thinkeſt thou art a Beaft, 
I And haſt no higher hcpcs and works to- mind, 
Becoine a tame and- gentle One, at.leaft, 
Not of the wild, fierce, hurtful, bloody Kind. 


Serpents, and Toads,and VVolves,archarmlefs things» 
Yea Lions, Tigers and fuch Beaſt-of Prey, 
Compair'd with many Conquerors and Kings, 
wWho.do ten thouſand: foid more hurt then they: we 
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If this ſhortly fleſhly pleaſure be thy beſt, +. 
' What need of Wars and Blood, Rage and Debate? 
"Sweet Love, and quier Peace, afford more reft, - 3 
Than pow'r and Wealth, with hurtful Plots & Hate.. 


What need of large Dominlions to prepare 
For Dying Pangs, a Coffin and a Grave. 
Quiet, Contenx,” and. Kindneſs fitter arc,. 
| Thy Neighbours Welfare, and: thine own to ſave: 


But of all Beaſt the Maxn-Beeft is the worlt, 
To others, and himſelf, the cruelſt Foe, 
And turning Serpent, doth become accurſt, 
A Scourge toothers, his own endleſs V Voc. 


As Holineſs firs Souls for endleſs Bliſs, 2 
And here hath irs beginning and foretaſt ; ws 
So'Sin the Plague of Un-Max'd Nature is, 
And turns Man-Beaſt ro Devilar the laſt. 


If all Men made themſelves, and are theſr own, , 
And have no Ruler but Self. will and Senſe ; 

If Man be nothing elſe bur*Fleſh and Bone, 
Can live here ſtill, and ſay, Pte not go-bence;. 


If Man can conquer God, and him Dethrone 
Kill Chriſt again, and ſhurc up Paradiſe 3 | 
Then Saints are Fools, and worldly Men alome,. 
Chooſing a Shadow and Deſpair, are wiſe, 


Bur ſure if Man be only Norcaal Flcſh, 
 ASquib, a Bubble, a vile Earthly Clod, 

. He never will have Pow'r, whar e're he wiſh, 
To ſave himſelf, by overcoming God. 


But Heay'n is quite above Malignant Powers, 
Our Peace and Safety's far above their reach. 
Chriſts Kingdom is not of this VVorid, nor ours, 
It's unſcen Blefledneſs which he aid preach, 


. There holy Spirits free from Sm and Fear, 
From cruel Tyrants, Devils, Dcaih and Hell. 


CY 
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The ſweet Celeſtial Melody ftill hear, 
In perfet Light and Love together dwell. 
There's no dark Error, no perplexing doubt, 
| No Selfiſh Envy,' Strife or Diſcontent; 

All hurtful croubliog things are there ſhut our; 
No Wrathful Sting, no Mallee, no Diſſent. 


Numberleſs Numbers there are all buz One, 

Of the ſame Body, each a Member is, -- 
Each hath his dne degree and place, but none 
A Selfiſh ſeparated part of B'i(s. | 

All have'one God, one Head, one Vital Spirit ;. 
All Love God with one Love ;; and all Rejoice 
"With one Joy : All one Kingdom do-Inherir, 
All ſweerly fing Gods Praiſe, as with one Voice. 


True Uvity with Difference well Accords, . 
And mak: s up Beauty and Confort 3 though there 
Self, Numbers, Many, and ſuch parting words, 
Have not the ſame dividing ſenſe as here. 


Thus hath one Sox! more then one Faculty, « 
One Sun; each ſort of Life, Three formal Powers, 
Some Image of the Divine Trinity 3 | 
But none on Earth (o excellent as, ours. 


And as in Bring, fo.in more reſpects, 

Unity doth «ich Number well agree, 

Many Corcavfes have the ſame effcRs, 

Yea all Gods Creatures One and Many be. 

So divers Fruits are but part of one Tree ; , 
And every Tree is Rooted in 0:e Ground : 

All Grounds of this one Earth bu: parce!s be, 
This Earth a ſmall part of the World is found. 


Souls are unſeen, and ſo their Union Is, 

Many united Individuals, - ; 

Their diſtin& perſons make ſome think amiſs, 
That they arc jacoherent Jotegrals: 


God: 
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God only hath a perfe& Unity, | | 
Of the ſame World, ſome Bleſs, ſome Curſed be, 
Some Union ſtands with great Diverſity, 

Appies and Crabs may grow on the {ame-Tree. 
Bleft Union is of Good-things. near of Kin, 

To thir.gs-Diſcordant Union cauſeth pain; 

An aking Tooth is better out then in, 

To loſe a. Rotting Member is a Gain. - 


The neareſt Fucl is Conſum'd by Fire. 
Gods Wrath is near the Wicked, to deſiroy. 
Tc Holy Souls, who Gods Love moſt defice, 

He is their full and everlaſting Joy. I 


Ten Thouſand S:ars and Candles give one Light, 
Concordanr Sounds make one ſweet Melody. ; 
Two Ears, one hearing Cauſe 3 two Eycs,onhe Sight 5 
Bur Light and Darkneſs have-no Unity. 
Here Wicked Men are every where in Wars : 

Men againſt'Men, as Tygers fiercely Rave: _ 
Our Minds, and Wills, and Paſſions, have their Jars : 
Our Souls and Bodies Mortal Diſcords have. 


Though Life be ſhort, and Dearth is at the Door, - 
Impatienc Foes think poſting Time tooflow, 

They grudge to let us live a few Days more, 
Revenge and Malice long to give the Blow. 

But Heav'n hath no ſuch work : there's no ſuch 
Nothing is there, the Blcſſed ro Annoy, (Men 
With Chrift and Angels Holy Souls ſhall then, 

| Praiſe God in-perfe&t Life, Light, Love and Joy? . 


Amen. 
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M* Soul go boldly forth, 
' Forſake this Sinful 'Earth, 
VVhat hath ir been to thee 
Bur Pain and Sorrow, 
And thinkeſt rhou ir will be 
Better to Morrow ? 


Love not this Darkſom VVomb, 
; Nor yet a Gilded Tomb, 
Though on it V.Vritten be 
Mortal Mens Story, '. 
Look up by Faith, -and ſee 
_ Sure Joyful Glory. 
VVhy art thou for delay ? 
Thou cam'ſt not here to ſtay : 
VVhar tak*ſt thou for thy part, 
But Heav'nly pleaſure ; 
V Vhere then ſhould be thy Heart, 
But where's thy Treaſure 2. 
Thy God, thy Head's above 
There Is the VVorld of Love; 
Manfiors there purchas'd are, 
By Chrifts own Merir, 
For theſe he doch prepare 
Thee by his Spirit. 
Look up towards Heav'n, and ſee 
How vaſt thoſe Regions be, 
VVhere Bleſſed Spirits dwell, 
How Pure and Lightful ? 
'Bur Earth js near to Hell, 
How Dark and Frightful ? 
Here Life doth ſtrive with Death, 
To lengthen Mortals Breath ; 


VI. The Exzt. 


Till one ſhort Race be run, 
VVhich would be ended, 
VVhen Ir fs but begun, 
If notdefended. 


Here Life is but a Spark, 
; Scarce ſhining in the Dark; 
Life is the Element there, 
VYhich Souls refide in : 
* Mnch like as Air is here, 
 VVhich we abide in. 
Hicher thou cain'ft from thence : 
The Divine Influence | 
In Fleſh my Soul did place, 
Among the Living : 
To be of Humane Race, 
Was his free giving. 
There I ſhall know God More : 
There is the Blefled Chore : * 
No Wickedneſs comes there, 
All there fs Holy - 
There is no Grief or Fear, 
No Sin or Folly. 
Feruſalem above, 
Glorious in Light and Love 
Is Mother of us all, | 
Who ſhill enjoy them, 
Tie Wicked Hell-ward fall ; 
Sin will deſtroy them. 
O Bleſſed Company, 
VVhere a!l in Harmony, 
Fethovah's Praiſes Sipg, 
Still without ceaſing : 
And all Obey thetr King, © 
VVith perfed pleaſing. 
God there is the Saints Reſt, 
God is their conſtant Feaſt; 


— 


| j_ doth them Feed and Bleſs, 
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Witch Love and Favour, 
-Of which they ſtill poſſeſs, 
The pleaſant *aviour. 
God is Eſſcemial Love, 
And all the Saints above, 
fre like unto him made, 
Each in his Meaſure: 
Love Is their Life and Trade, 
Their conſtant Pleaſure. 


Love Flames in every Breaft, 


The Greateſt and the Leaft; 


' Strangers to this ſweet Life, 


There are not any. 
Love leaves no place for Strife; 
Makes Une of Many. 


Each is to other dear, 


' No Malice enters there 3 


No Siding Difference; 
No Hurt, no Evil ; 

Becauſe no Ignorance, 
No Sin, no Devil. 


| What Joy miſt there needs be, 


Where all Gods Glory ſee; 
Feeling Gods Vital Love, 
- Which ſtill is Burning : 


_ And Flaming God-ward move, 


Full Love returning. 


S E L 'F makes Comtention here, 


Love makes all Common there, 


_ There's no Propriety, 


Mine is my Brothets. 
Perfe& Community 
Makes One's Anothers. 


Go our then lingring Soul, 


From this Yile Serpents Hole-; | 


Where 


_- 
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YVhere Bread as in a Sink, _ 

They Hiſs and Sting gs. 

VVill not Chriſt doſt thou think, 

To better bring us ? _ 
Think not that Heav'n wants ftore, 
Think not that Hell hath more, 

TIf all on Earth were loft: © 

Earth's ſcarce one Tittle, © 
To the vaſt Heavens : at moſt, _. 

Exceeding little. 

All thoſe Bleft Myrlads be, 
Lovers of Chriſt and Thee; 
Angels thy preſence wiſh, 
 Chrift will receive thee: 
IThen ler not Bruitiſh Fleſh, 
Fright and Deceive thee. 
Jadly my Soul go forth 3 
Is Heaven of no more worth, 
Than this Curft Deſert is. | 
This World of Trouble? — - 
Prefer Eternal Bliſs, bs VG 
Before this Bubble, 
Viſh nor ſtill for Delay : 
hy wouldſt thou Tonger flay  ; 
rom Chriſt, from Home ſo far, 
In Self-Denyal : 
\nd live io longer VVar, 
A Life of Tryal ? SOR 
Souls Live when Fleſh les Dead : 
hy Sin is Pardoned, © 
VVhen Chrift doth Death difarm, * 
VVhy art thou fearful ? 
nd Souls that fear no harm, 
Should paſs forth Chearful. 
heriſh not cauſeleſs Doubt, | 
That God will ſhut thee out 2 
| H 
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VYhat ifhe thee aflur'd _ 
From Heav'n by Letrer ? 
His Son, His Spirit, and VVord, 
Have done ir better. 
:Hath Mercy made Life ſweet : 
And is it kind and meer, 
Thus to draw back from God,; 
VVha doth Prote& chee?. + 
Look then for his ſharp Rod, 
Net to Corre& thee. 
VVhar if Foes ſhould make haſt? 
Thou wilt the ſooner taſte 
VVhar all Bleſt Souls enjoy, 
VVith Chrift for ever ; 
VVhere thoſe that thee Annoy, 
Shall hurt chee never. 
Fear not the VVYorld of Light, 
Though our of Mortal's fight- 
As if it doubtſul were, 
For want of ſceling : 
Groſs Bodies Vileſt are, 
And the leaſt Being. 
Vain finful World farewel ? 
I go where Angels dwell; © 
Where Life, Light, Love and Joy, 
Are the Saints Glory : 
Gods Praiſes there employ 
The Confiitory. | 
Chriſt who knows allhis Sheep, 
Will all in ſafery keep. 
He will nct loſe his Blood, 
Nor TInrerceffion : 
Nor we the Purchas'd Good 
Of his dear Paſljon. 
I know my God is Juſt, 
To him I wholly Truſt ;. 


v 
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All that I have, and am, .. 
All that I hope for : 
Alls ſure and ſeen co-him, 
Which I here grope for.. 
Lord Jeſus take my Spirit: 
I cruſt thy Love and Merit ? 
Take hog.e this wand ring Sheep, 
For thou haft ſavght it; 
This Soul in ſafety keep, 
For thou baſt buughtit; Amen, 


Deicimb. 19, 1683. 


VII. The Valedi@3on: 


r.\7 Ain World, what js in thee? 
Whatdo poor mortals ſce 
Which ſhould eſteemed be, 

— Worthy their pleaſure ? 

Is ir the Mothers Womb, 

Or Sorrows which ſoon cone, 

Or a dark Grave and Tomb - 
Which is their Treaſare ? 

How doſt thow Man deceive... 

By thy vain Glory, 

Why do they till Believe | 
Thy falſe Hiſtory? . 
2, Ist Childrens Book and Rod, 

The Lab'rer's heavy Load, 

Poverty under-rrod _ 
The. World defireth ? 

Is i diftracting Cares, 

Or Heart-rormenting Fears, 
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Or pining Grief and Tears, 

Which Man requireth ? 
Or is Youthful Rage, 

Or Childiſh Toying ? 2” | 25 
Or is ic Decreplite Age E 

Worthy Mans Enjoying ? | 

3. Is it deceitful Wealth, ; 
Gor by Care, Fraud, or Stealth, '_ 7 
Or ſhort uncertain Health, | 7 q 

Which thus befool Men ? b« 


Or do the Serpents Lies, v 
| By the Worlds Flarteriex, It 
And rempring Vanities, ; A 
 Scil! over-rule them? 


Or do they in a Dream, : Li 
Sleep out their Seaſon?  _ T7 
Or born down by Luſts Streams, In 


Which Conquers Reaſcn ? 


4. The filly Lambs to day, 
Pleaſantly Skip and Play, 
Whom Butchers mead to Slay, | 

Perhaps to Morrow : "69199 8 1 IO | 
In a more Bruttiſh ſorr, | | 
Do careleſs Sinners Sport, . | 


Or in dead Sleep ſtill Snort, ' Ke: 
As near to Sorrow. | | 

Till Life, not well begun, | Þaj 
be ſadly Ended, FREE 
And the Web they have Spun, . . ., __ f 

- Canne'r be Mended. _. | 7 


5. Whar is the time that's gone, 
And what is that to come? * _ © 
Is it not now as none, 

- The preſent ſtays nor. | 
Time poſteth, Oh how faſt, © © 
Unwelcome Death makes haft, © 


Cn) 


ment delays not : 


Thong, God 
Sinners awake nor, 

Becauſe Hell's out of Sight, -- 
They Sin forſake nor. 


6, Men walks in a-vain ſbew, 7 


Sit till when they ſhould go. 
But run for ſhadows : © 


The living Streams that flow, 
And crop the Flowers that grow 
In Chriſt's ſweet Medows. 
Life's berter ſlept away,. -- - 
Than as they uſe It. - 
In Sinand Drunken Play, 
Vain Men abuſe it. 
7. Malignant World adieu, 
Where no foul Vice is new, 


Only to Satan true, 
God ſtill offended : 


Though taught and warn'd by God,. 


And his Chaſtiſing Red, 
ceps ſtill the way that's broad, 
Never amended. 
| apriſmal Vows ſome make, 
Bur ne's perform them 3 - 
f Angels from Heaven « at_g 
'Twould not reform t b. 
8. They dig ſor.Hell beneath,.. 
hey Labour hard for Death, 
Run themſelves out of Breath. 
| Toovertake it.. 
He'l is nor had for nought, . 
ag:ration's dearly boughr,. 
Cy 4 H-3. 


_ e cancel] hack whars paſl,. YES 
being in the Light; - 


They know, yet will not know; -/--- 


While they-might taſte and know. 
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| And with great Labour fonghe,"« go hpv+ me 5 
They'll or forlake ft, or vec nate gbnl, 
Their Souls are Sarandfee; + nt tl v4 mo -Yy 411 


He'll not abare ir. HL >; 
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Graces refus'd-thar's free, ''- 4 vj be Ships 
Mad Sinners hare ir. 140 eo) f# 7-245 3 


9. Vile Man'is fo perverſe,” >"! 2 
It's roo rough work wens 


; »% 4 ; 
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His badneſs ro Rehearſe, ffs oo tf ! 37 


And ſhew his Folly, 4 57776 90) 
He'll dic at any rates,” tis: 204 gh4 
He God and Conſcience his, 7 e639) 
Yet Sin he Conſecrites, / B11 210M Se 


And calls it Holy : 


The Grace he'll not endure, 1 


Which wovld renew bim : © - 
Conſtant co all, and fure, -'* 


Which will ando him. +3 594% + 


10, His Head comes firſt at Bir,” 
And takes Root in the Earth, ' 
As nature ſhooteth forth, 

His Feet grow higheſt : 

To kick ar all above, 

And ſpurn at ſaving Love 

His God fs in his Grove, 
Becauſe it's nigheſt. 

He loves this World of ſtrife, 

' Hates that would mend fr: - 

Loves Death that's called Life, 
Fears what would erd it. 


tr. All that is good hee'd erully - 
Blindly on Sin doth ruſh, | 
A Pricking thorny Buſh, © © 
Sach Chrift -was Crown'd withs . 
"Their Worſhip's like to this, 
Fhc reed, the Judas KiB, 
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Such 
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Such the nella * ”: 32 pats Mod; 3#5-% FL b FI: 2 « 
That theſe abound. with, .; .;/* /- 41% Van C 
They mock Chriſt withrhe R bo Wy .522 ,:1 3th 
When c'er they bow ir; 2 5 S141 -17y 5 Fel 
As if God did not fee * 371? hf rt pu 
The Heart and know ir. e3Eh48, Vat" 0135 ogg 
- 12, Of Good 37 | 
—__ a whi : 
e joyful Heavenly Ga 
Which C Aft would 
Heav'n hath ſearce one col, with, . 
They live unto the Fleſh, - 
Like Swine they feed on Waſh, 
Satan doth drive them, 
Like weeds they gtow in Mire, 
V Yhich Vices nouriſh ;. 
VVhere warm'd by Sarans Fire, HE 
All Sins do Flouriſh, | _ 


13. Is this the VVorld Men ahodds: 

For which they Heav'n refuſe, | 

And Chriſt and Grace abuſe, 
And nor receive it? 

Shall I not gullty be - 

Of this in ſome Degree, 

If hence God would me free, 
And I'd not leave jt? 

My Soul from. Sodom file, 
Left man fiad thee : 4 ."Y 

Thy Refuge- He BO 
Look not behind | 
14. There's none of this ado, 

None of the Helliſh Crew - 

Gods promiſe is moſt true, | | 
Boldly belleve it. 

My Friends are gone before, | 

nd I am near the _ 
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My 158 J: « - 
My Soul lands at the Door,  - 
O Lord receive jr. vr bg 
Fc (ruſt Chriſt and his Merits, F 
The Dead he raiſes - 
yn it with Bleſſed Spirits, 
who fivg hy. Pegs. 


